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Co Correspondenis. | | 
The Mails—from the South, especially—have lately become 48 uncertain as the fe-| 
wales! It is no uncommon thing to receive three, four, or five, on the same day i 


J. D. V.—Your “Awful Papers’’ were received too late, a8 we were obliged to antici-| actor. 


pate a day this week, The same to “Baby-Waker”—“Vale,’’ and several others. 


, Royal, Edinburgh, and, 


judging from the elaborate criticisms of the whole | 


finishing at Old Drury, where, ina quiet box, I intend to see the fun till 


press of that city, with a success that has rarely been equalled by any| morning, and make a report in my next. 


Mr. Davenport is spoken of as ‘‘the popular American tragedian, 


| . . . 
D. F. P.—*Lewiston Boy,”’ which recently trotted in Buffalo, was known here as “State } whose successful alternate impersonations, with Mr. Macready, of Shaks- 


of Maine.’? He stood one season on Long Island. | ; 
P. T.—You can readily make an exchange here, if Don is thoroughly broken. 
G. B. F.—Mr. M. has not disposed of your Dog yet, he informs us. 


B. M. B.—Can send you either a Setter or Pointer that will retrieve, for from $75 to) vincial theatres, 


$100, as you please. Glad to hear you are 50 mueh pleased with “Slasher.” Much 
obliged for the two communications 

“Neighbor.’’— Shall be glad to hear from you frequently. 

F. H.—Can procure a couple for you from the Kennel of a friend in Mississippi, as fine 
as you ever shot over. : , 

“Frederica.’’—The annual ball of the Guard is to come off soon—at Niblo’s, probably 

M. H. W.—Have not succeeded in finiing some Maltese Cats for you here. 
to Boston for a pair. ’ 

R. H. C.—Moth (Mr. James H. Clay’s, of Lexington, Ky ,) was by Imp. Glencoe, her 
jam by Velocipede. The mares referred to were of fashionable stockinEngland. The 


perian characters, at the Haymarket Theatre, have stamped him as the 
first actor of the present day of the higher class of drama.” The pro- 
like the metropolitan ones, are generally deserted by 


| play-goers just before Christmas, and yet the Edinburgh journals, which 
| generally give the truth, say that the Theatre Royal has been crowded 
| during Mr. Davenport's engagement, and that the applause has been 
_ hearty and well deserved. But I will give you, and Davenport’s numer- 


Have sent | 4 : ‘ 2.2.8 ° 
| ous friends in America, an extract of a long criticism upon his recent 


performances. The critic says that, “unquestionably, the greatest per- 


number of young thoroughbreds in this vicinity is limited, but several promise to be) former whom Mr. Lloyd (the present lessee of the Theatre Royal) has 


“trumps;”? they can be had at a low figure. 


F. D.— Will, write you respecting the Leicesters and South-Downs, as well as the “fan- | yet introduced to the public—or, to speak wider, who has appeared in 
oy breeds” of Pigs, im the course of next week. Every variety of each is to be had in| Edinburgh for some time (we may safely say since Mr. Macready’s fare- 


this vicinity, but if you insist on “premium”’ specimens, you will, have to pay round 
prices. 


| well) is Mr. Davenport, the American tragedian. Of strangers—of 


“4 Happy New Year :” to each and all of our Correspondents and Subscribers, with American celebrities perhaps more especially—the Edinburgh public is 





“plenty more of the same sort!” 





TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the eountry, the Editor of the 
“§pirit of the Times’’ has been induced to ffer his services, at a very moderate commis 
sion, for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Stock, and articles to be obtained 
at prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, inthis city and its vicinity 
comprising— 

Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, . 
Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc. 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments, 
Fishing Tackle, Etc. etc. etc. 


Anexperience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufae 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds 
Sail and Row Boats, 
Machinery. 

Books, Engravings, etc 


turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrusted 
o him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 


Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. 


and or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. 


Where a choice of transit, by 
All letters—(ad- | 
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OUR AGENTS. 
We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully au- 


thorized to receive aM monies due for the “Spirit of the Times” and the “ Turf Regis- | 


ter? 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent for 
the States of Alabama and Tennessee. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth street, Philadelphia, is our General Tra. | 
veling Agent, assisted by Wm. H. Weld, John Collins, James Deering, A. Kirk Welling- 
ton, E. A. Evans, John T. Judkins, P. Locke, Jos. Button, Geo. P. Button, and Thos. D. | 
Nice 

Mr.C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling | 
Agent for the Western States, assisted by J. R. Smith, J. T. Dent, Jason Taylor, J. W. 
Armstrong, Perrin Locke, W. Ramsay, Dr. Jos’a Wadsworth, Alex’r R. Laws. andA. J. 
Smiley 

Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS is appointed by the Publisher of the “ Spirit,’’ to canvass 
for new subscribers, and is fully authorized to receive names and subscriptions for the 
paper, 

Subscriptions will be received in ENGLAND by Mr. PEABODY, No. 1 Norfolk street | 
Strand, London. 

AGENTS FOR CALIFORNIA.—Messrs. COOK & LECOUNT, Booksellers and News- | 
paper Agents, BURGESS, GILBERT & STILL, Periodical Dealers, and Messrs. 
BONESTILL & WILLISTON, San Francisco, are duly authorized to receive subscrip- 
tions for the New York “Spirit of the Times.”? Single numbers may also be obtained 
from either of the above. 

A@ Receipts from either of the above will be good. 


S@ All letters relating to the Business of the Office, must be directed to 
JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher. | 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES | 














__FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, JANUARY 3, 1852._ 


OUR SPECIAL LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. 
Lonpon, Friday, Dec. 12, 1851. 

The Smithfield Club Cattle Show, at the Bazaar in Baker-street, has 
been the great attraction to Londoners this week. The display of fat 
cattle, pigs, and sheep, is stated to be fully equal to previous exhibitions 
of the Club; but it is a general complaint of the butchers that the ani- 
mals are foo fat. Enormous sums are paid by the leading West-end but- | 
thers for a prize ox or steer, merely as an attraction at the shop windows | 
at Christmas—profit on such animals there is none, for mountains of fat | 
gointo the tub. It is the same with the scarcely breathing porcine mon- | 
‘trosities—one of these in the show attracts great attention—he is a) 
Hampshire and Sussex “‘pig,” nearly three years old, and weighs about 
fifty stone—the sum asked for him is forty pounds—but probably no pork- 
butcher could realise half that sum from him. The best animals have 
‘een purchased by London butchers. The Cattle Show was opened to the 
public on Tuesday last, and it has been open day and evening ever since 
but it is to be closed this evening. The influx of visitors has been so nu- 
merous that the large yards were inconveniently crowded, and few of the 
‘nimals could be properly or satisfactorily examined. I endeavored to 
squeeze through the throng on Wednesday, but I confess J knew just 
about as much of the show before I visited it as I did when I escaped up 
Madame Tussaud’s back stairs, to avoid the jostling! 

The revolution in France is the grand topic of the week. The English 
ind Americans in Paris mourn over the wreck that is around them. It 
is exceedingly difficult to obtain any authentic public or private accounts 
of the condition of the French capital, for government officials narrowly 
Watch everybody and everything. One letter states that the storm has 

48 swept over Paris likea hurricane, and, having done its work, still 
larkens the whole heaven with its shadow—the shops are open, but they 
‘re deserted—the streets are crowded with people, but everybody is de- 
icted—the groups of happy children, who used to play im front of the 
Tuileries, are all gone, like the summer pirds—the splendid arcades near 
the Boulevards are dull and cheerless—the gay repartee and the merry 
laugh are no longer heard. Nobody is at his ease—one scarcely dare 
think, lest his very countenance betray him—the only safe men are Na- 
Poleonists and idiots! Everybody is watched like a pickpocket. Such is 
the state of Paris at this high holiday season! Instead of delightful 

‘teceptions,” the Parisians have had their days of stupor, of agitation, 
of blood, of terror, and, lastly, of reflection—the people are silent and 
(wiet, but the reign of terror is by no means at an end. Pray, do not 
™Magine that I intend te give you a history of the present Revolution in 

Tance—no man living can give a truthful history of it, for no records 
Were kept. I merely wish to show our American friends, who have visit- 
& Paris, the present deplorable condition of that great capital. 








Mr. Edward L. Davenport is at, present performing at the Theatre 


proverbially chary. Whatever amount of fame may have been achieved 
elsewhere forms but 4 slight introduction to the critical tastes of our 
audiences. But Mr. Davenport needed no herald to sound his praise. 
In person, judgment, voice, gesture—everything that constitutes the 
great actor—he brought his own recommendation with him, and at once 
achieved a decided triumph. Avoiding minute criticism, we may say 


| generally that his performances of The Stranger and Othello were char- 
acterised by good taste and simplicity, with an absence of all affectation 


and straining after effect. He excelsin the rarest quality on the stage, 


_ naturalness, and both in level passages and in sounding the higher notes 


of tragedy he rarely if ever outrages the ‘modesty of nature.’ One scene 
is made harmonious with another, and a complete character is thus pre- 


sented to the critical spectator, which displays a power of conception and 


execution which very few of the many aspirants to interpret properly 
our best dramatists ever attain to. Those, therefore, who wish to enjoy 
an intelligent hour with Shakspeare will rarely find a better opportunity 
than is now presented by Mr. Davenport’s appearance here. Judging 


| from his noble performance of Othello, we make bold to say that of the | 
‘mighty master’s’ creation there is hardly on the stage at present a more 


fitting exponent.” 
Mr. Benjamin Webster has given to the public a dramatic novelty this 


week in the shape of a four-act comedy, entitled “‘The Man of Law.” | 


M. Regnier, the celebrated French actor, dramatised this piece for the 


Theatre Francais, where it enjoyed great popularity. Mr. Webster has | 


translated it, and adapted it to the English stage. It is a comedy of 
intrigue, is full of interesting incidents, and a series of excellently con- 
trived plots and counterplots keep the audience in a constant state of ex- 
citement. Mr. Webster sustains one of the chief parts, as the Man of 
Law, in his usual able style, making the character a highly finished dra- 
matic picture. Mrs. Stirling, too, sustains a prominent part, in which 
she displays thoroughly artistic accomplishments rarely to be found ex- 
celled at the present time on the British stage. In fact, I consider Mrs. 
Stirling one of the very few really great actresses of the day, and ag 
you will probably have the pleasure of seeing her in the United Statesin 
a few months, I can promise that you will enjey a rich dramatic treat in 
her style of acting. The new comedy has proved a most successful hit, 
and it will no doubt keep possession of the stage for a long period. 

Mr. James Anderson continues to attract crowded houses at the City 
of London Theatre. He performed at the east-end of the town at the 


Britannia Saloon for one week before he commenced his present engage-' 


ment. He received for six nights’ performances one hundred and twenty 
pounds. Messrs. Johnson and Nelson Lee pay Mr. Anderson ten pounds 
per night, or sixty pounds per week. Their house will hold about seven- 


ty pounds per night at the present low prices, but they have averaged | 
much more than that sum during Anderson’s engagement, and in this | 


way—they allow persons to enter at the stage-door and cross the stage 
to the boxes, stalls, and pit, before the doors are opened, and for this 
privilege they charge just double price! The price of admission to the 
boxes is only one shilling, but so great is the crowd in front of the thea- 
tre half an hour before the doors are opened, that everybody is too glad 
to pay two shillings to cross the stage and obtain a good seat! The 
lessees, by adopting this plan, have reaped a glorious pecuniary harvest, 
and no managers better deserve it. 

General Rufus Welch has marked out a grand entertainment for the 
citizens of Birmingham. He has become lessee of Brinley Hall, an im- 
mense building, and altered it into an amphitheatre, and he intends to 
remain in Birmingham three months—January, February, and March— 
and give equestrian and other entertainments on a large scale. He has 
engaged all the male and female artists, the stud of horses, the ponies, 
ostriches, and monkies, from Batty’s Hippodrome, and these, of course, 
will form a great attraction; but whenit is known that the unrivalled 
French and American Equestrian Company will also perform at the same 
time, the character of the forthcoming entertainments may easily be 
imagined. The speculation will undoubtedly meet with the greatest suc- 
cess. 

Miss Fanny Vining is fulfilling an excellent engagement at the Thea- 
tre Royal, Edinburgh, where she is a great favorite; indeed, there are 
few actresses who rank higher in the estimation of old play-goers than 
Miss Fanny Vining. Whatever character she undertakes to personate, 
it is always an artistic and highly finished portraiture. She has per- 
formed several years with uniform success at nearly all the metropolitan 
theatres, and, whether she appears in deep tragedy or genteel comedy, 
she never fails to gain the hearty approval of her audience. 

Mr. Butler Wentworth, who once rashly attempted to gain a metropo- 
litan reputation, is now performing in Scotland. Unless this aspiring 
young gentleman has greatly improved since I saw him attempt Othello, 
at the Strand Theatre (and when the accomplished Miss Stuart so nobly 
sustained the part of Desdemona), Mr. Wentworth is not likely to gain 
any honors among the critical Scots. 

Mr. Bunn has made engagements with a large number of well-known 
artists, for the forthcoming campaign at Old Drury. Mr. James Ander- 
son and Miss Glyn are engaged, and they will make their first appear- 
ance at Drury Lane, on the 28th, in the tragedy of ‘“‘Antony and Cleo- 
patra.” 

Mons. Jullien has brought his brilliant concert season to a close; it 
was a brief, but a most prosperous season. To-night, Mons. J ullien will 
give a Grand Bal Masque, and to-morrow the keys of old Drury will be 
delivered over to Mr. Bunn. After I have mailed this letter, and finished 


‘my dinner, I shall make my toilette, and proceed to some of the theatres, 


The large saloon in the Strand, formerly opened as an American Bowl- 
ing Saloon, has lately been elegantly re-fitted, after the style of Madame 
Tussaud’s celebrated rooms, and a collection of finely finished wax figures 
is now exhibited there. The groups consist of Kings, Queens, distin - 
guished statesmen, authors, actors, and other well-known characters. 

Mr. Paul’s popular Panorama of the Overland Route to California has 
been removed from Egyptian Hall, Piccadilly, and will be exhibited in 
the large provincial towns. Mr. Paulhas a new Panorama of the Cities 
of the United States nearly finished, which he will shortly exhibit; it is 
painted in the best style, by English artists. 

A Panorama of A Tour of Europe, elaborately painted by John R. 
Smith, and other artists, has recently been exhibited at Birmingham, 
and has been visited by a large number of persons. The original 
sketches were made by Mr. Smith, the painter of Risley’s Panorama of 
the Mississippi. 

Several admirable portraits of Mr. Silsbee, the very popular Ameri- 
can comedian, have lately been published in a finished style of art. Tal- 
lis has giver in his Dramatic Magazine a fine steel portrait of Mr. Sils- 
bee, as Jonathan Ploughboy; and Mayall, the American artist, has ta- 
ken an admirable photographic portrait of Silsbee, which has been lithe- 
graphed in the best manner. Mr. Silsbee is still the leading attraftion 
at the Adelphi Theatre. 

Mrs. Fanny Kemble lately gave her inimitable and much admired 
Readings of Shakspeare, at Plymouth. She commenced a series at the 
Town Hall, Manchester, last Saturday. 

Miss Glyn has returned to town, and has read Shakspeare at some of 
the Literary and Scientific Institutions of the metropolis. 

The Bateman Children are ‘engaged to perform at Drury Lane after 
Christmas. They are now attracting large audiences in Glasgow, where 
they are the pets of the public. 

Mr. J. M. Morton, the well-known dramatic writer, has been engaged by 
Mr. Bunn as Stage-Manager at Drury Lane. A more judicious selection 
| could not have been made. 

Mr. Creswick, lessee ef the Surrey Theatre, with Mr. Shepherd, has 
returned to town from a professional tour in the provinces®? He has re- 
appeared during the present week in tragedy. 
| Miss Frankland has appeared at the Princess’ Theatre in the character 
of Portia, and acquitted herself with much credit. Her style is grace- 
ful and ladylike, and in genteel comedy she will no doubt shine; but in 
scenes requiring etrong energy and passion, she would, at present, not 
succeed, 

Mr. Hoskins recently made his debut at the Olympic. I have not seen 
him, but I am told by a good judge that his style is easy, natural, hu- 
-morous, and effective ; that he has great versatility of talents, and that 
he was warmly received by the audience. 


Madame Caroline, the accomplished equestrian, who has been for a lon 
period engaged with General Welch’s Company in the United States an 
in England, is now engaged by Mr. Batty, and she goes through her 
graceful equestrian act every evening at Astley’s Amphitheatre. 

The Liverpool papers give accounts of the much-admired and very at- 
tractive performances of the American and French Equestrian Company 
at the Royal Amphitheatre. 

The greatest activity prevails amongst carpenters, scene-painters, and 
all the artists of the different theatres, in order to prepare the Christmas 
pantomimes, extravaganzas, and other novelties. 

The Lyceum Theatre will be re-opened on Monday next, the 15th, un- 
der the nominal management of Madame Vestris. 

London has been shrouded in darkness to-day; a thick, black, disa- 
greeable, and gloomy fog, has come over the metropolis. I have been 
burning candles the whole day. This evening it will be dangerous for 
pedestrians to cross the streets. 

Very truly yours, P. 

(Per steamer Canava, Dec. 13th.) 


LETTERS FROM “CARL BENSON.” 
NUMBER Il. 











The Havre Steamers—The Humboldt—A new Drink—Match against Time— 
Opera—Theatricals, etc, 
Panis, November 29th, 1851. 


Dear ‘‘ Spirit.” —My first letter was written in such haste that I for- 
got to say many things which I had intended to. IJmprimis, I want you 
to contradict everything that is said against the Havre steamers, and par- 
ticularly against the Humboldt. I know there has been a great deal said. 
If you consider my word and experience of any value you will impress it 
upon all your friends who have any travelling intentions, that she is a 
particularly comfortable and agreeable boat. To begin with, she has a 
first-rate cook, which you do not always find on board a steamer. I put 
the cook first, not from want of respect for the other officers, but because 
able and attentive captains, mates, and pursers, are ordinary blessings 
in our boats, while he is an extraordinary one. For one to pass any 
eulogy on Capt. Lines would be superfluous, to say the least; but I must 
tell you of a wrinkle he gave me in the matter of drinks. If you want 
the best possible chasse cafe, fill your liqueur glass two-thirds with 
Curacoa, and then crown it with kirsch. Probatum est. 

I think I expressed some intention of giving a certain French gentle- 
man fits as soon as the Napoleon colt wasinorder. It was not necessary 
to waitso long. After I had trotted away from Col. Charles’ team till he 
broke not only his horses but his whip, it was clear that “our Fanny” 
had the foot of anything in Paris. The very next morning our homme 
de sport was going to drive his mare against time for a bet, and asked me 
to be present for a little amateur trial. As soon as the animals started, 
it was so clear a case that he begged me to keep back, for fear of fright- 
ening his horse. This match was a funny thing, by the way. Think of 
backing a horse to trot one mile and a quarter, drawing two men (they bor- 
rowed my 2401b. wagon as the lightest vehicle procurable), in three min- 
utes. Ishouldsay that was about impossible for any horse, mare, or 
gelding, even with the advantage of its being all the way down hill, as it 
was. There was some doubt, however, about the exact distance; (from 
the Arc d’etoile down the Champs Elysees to the stones of the Place de 
Concorde). I thought it not above @ mile ; Col. Charles took it to be a mile 
and a hundred yards. Whatever it was, the mare went over it ia 5:02, 
as nearly as we could time without a stop-watch, for that was no more 
to be found than a skeleton wagon. Another nag, which attempted the 
distance under saddle, did worse yet. However, by way of compensa- 
| tion, we had a breakfast afterwards, which was much faster than the 
horses. Denandez « Mesdames Alice et Josephine. “ht sl 

I went to hear the Semiramide & few nights ago. Barbieri Nini is & 
B No.1. Without aspiring to rank alongside the Albonis and Grisis, she 




















is a goed singer, and not a bad actress. She has the misfortune to be 


laide comme il n’est pas permis—or, in plain English, frightfally ugly. 
The same calamity afflicts Ida Bertrand, who is really a very good con- | 
tralto—a rare animal to be found—simply because when you get a con- | 
tralte worth anything she is almost sure to set up for asoprano. (What 
@ contrast to this ordinary misguided ambition does Alboni’s conduct 






of its completion enter James in a white hat, sweating that he will 

off the soldiers for collaring an American citizen ! There’s a citicte tes 
you! He lived in New York eleven years and never took out his nato- 
ralization papers for fear of having to pay 75 cts. militia commutation | 


money ; he only took them out at last because he could not procure a! ing ‘Vive la Re ligue? 0 
passport without them—and now he is an American forseoth, and has | eornis a Laer ee Md had aes 


present! She, one of the three singers of the world, and more certain to acquired, it seems, the American accomplishment (or is itan old Celtic 


please always than either of the other two, since Grisi is growing old and 


one ’) of carrying a knife. What a consolation to think that we have a 


queer tempered, and Jenny Lind’s repertoire is but limited—she never great many more like him ! 


hesitates to take a part like that of Orsini in ‘‘Lucrezia Borgia.”) When | 
Nini and Bertrand were singing together, no Charivari caricaturist could the laws of the country we are in, and if the people choose to submit to | 
have designed two uglier faces—very different styles of ugliness too. | 
Belletti, as Assur, was Belletti pur ; those who like him may—I don’t. | 
Concert singing has taken all the soul out of him; he has no more feel- | 


ing than a musical box. 


My operatic criticisms may appear toocensorious. Probably they will | 


I soothe James down as well asI can, telling him that we must obey 


be collared by soldiers we can’t helpit, and every country can’t be as well 
off as America, and much more obvious commonplace to the same effect, 
and then I go to breakfast, which being done, I take a peep from the bal- 


cony, which looks right inte the Champs Elysees. We can see one corner | 


of the President’s establishment and the soldiers around it. They are 


be contradicted by your other Parisian correspondents; certainly they | mot there only, but atevery corner in sight, and scattered,all over,the 
will be by the tone of the French journals. But the musical criticism | broad trottoir that separates our avenue from the Champs. They are 


of the French journals is to be received with great caution, for almost | 
all the critics are subvertioned by some one in some way; if not by the 


singers, by the managers; if not in actual cash, in some other coin. Do 
not misunderstand me; I would not insinuate that these critiques are ut- 
terly worthless—that they are on a par for instance with the correspond- 


ing puffs of the ew York Sewer. There is this important difference, | 


that the Frenchmen, being usually competent, will give a just and relia- 
ble critique when they have no immediate inducement to do the contrary, 
while the sort of people who write in the Sewer know nothing to begin 
with. I only mean to say that they must be received with great caution, 
on account of the secret influences at work. Just as, if you knew the best 
horse in a race, that would not of itself be a sufficient reason for backing 
him blind until you had been behind the scenes a little and knew how 
his owner’s book stood. Moreover, the Italian opera has been in very 
bad plight here for several years, and the Parisians have become used to 
second-rate singers. For instance, they had all the beginning of this 
season Corbari, who is a fair stock contra/to, and nothing more, singing 
as prima donna in “Lucia.” As to comparing the. New York Italian 
Opera with the Parisian, I wouldn’t think of insulting Maretzek so far. 
But even the French opera here is in evil case. I heard that most glori- 
ous of operas, ‘“‘Robert le Diable,” utterly butchered last week. There 
was mit a single really good artist in it; Laborde was the best, and that 
is saying enough. 

The Reine de Chypre is very popular. It is magnificently got up asa 
spectacle, but the music, like all Haleyy’s, is sadly unsatisfactory to those 
accustomed to Rossini, Donizetti, and Meyerbeer, yea, even after Verdi. 
Tedesco, who looks rather fatter, and sings not rather better than she 
did with us, is the prima donna of it; Roger sings better than he did 
last year. The best morceau of the piece is a drinking song, which some 
of your readers may recollect from the current parody on it, ‘Un sori 
a la barriere.” 

In the way of comedy Jules Sandeau’s .W'//e de la Segiliere has had a 
greatrun. The original story was translated some years ago, if I recol- 
lect rightly, in some New York magazine, possibly the ‘‘ American Whig.” 
Judiciously curtailed, and provided with a happy instead of a tragic ter- 
mination, it makes a capital play. Regnier as the lawyer, and Sampson 
as the old marquis, are perfection. Madeleine Brohan is the heroine. 
Very young, very handsome, and altogether virtuous, she presents a 
striking contrast to most French actresses. Her style is colder and more 
quiet than that of most of them; in fact, she resembles an American or 
Englishwoman more than a Parisienne, and those who expect something 
in the Rachel style are sure to be disappointed with her the first time: 
But her acting grows upon one exceedingly. 

The great affair of the season, thus far, has been the new ballet, Vert- 
vert, which took a fabulous time to prepare. It is founded on a piece 
written for Dejazet many years ago. Plunkete, as the naire and roguish 
boy-hero, is inexpressibly gracious (she ought to be called Vert-rose, by 
the way, for her continuations are of a delicate pink.) But the true star 
of the piece is the new danseuse, Priora. Some of your readers may re- 
colleet Flora Fabbri last year with her cast-iron nerves and astonishing 
tours de force. Now conceive Fabbri endowed with all the grace of 
Fauny Elssler, and you have Priora. She is not handsome, but very ex- 
pressive and modest, (an odd term that last for a ballet-dancer, but really 
no inapplicable in the present case.) Her rebounds, not on both feet, but 
on one, for many times in succession, her pirouettes, not on one foot, but 
on one ‘oe, are most astonishing, and all is done without the least appear- 
ance of effort at the time, or exhaustion afterwards. You see I use plain 
Saxon in talking about her; I cannot give you the slang of the French 
critics, such as that Aer echoes are original (what in the name of Sir 
Piercie Shafton are a dancer’s echoes ?) or that her coloring is pyrami- 
dal. But the French is a great language, even in its every-day life. 
Think of a glass of lemonade being an object of consumption, and a dis- 

tinguished man an illustration. Ever yours, Car Benson. 





NUMBER III. 
THE FIRST DAY OF THE LAST FRENCH REVOLUTION, 
38 Avenue GasrieLie, Dee. 3,1851. 

Dear “ Spirit.”—Soon after despatching my first letter, I had the plea- 
sure of receiving two instalments of yourself, a gratifying proof that you 
had not forgotten me. My second epistle was not quite ready in time 
for either of last week’s steamers, and while it was lying unfinished, 
events occurred which put for a time horses, and singers, and dancers, and 
lorettes, and jewellers, and tailors, and other ordinary vanities of this 
vain place, completelyinthe shade. So you have herewith two letters ia 
reverse order, the most important first. Let me give you my diary for 
the eventful 2d of this month—the anniversary of the battle of Auster- 
litzand of the other Napoleon’s coronation, and therefore no doubt chosen 
by the present Napoleon for hiscoup d'etat or coup de theatre, or what- 
ever you like to call the performance. 

Having been sufficiently bored by the Pearl of Brazil on Monday 
night, I felt no inclination to rise on Tuesday morning before 9, nor in- 
deed at 9, but the cook entered for orders. It was about an hour earlier 
than her usual time of going to market, asa reason for which anticipa- 
tion she alleged a fear if being shot if she went out later. 

“Being shot!” ; 

“Ah, you in your bed there don’t know what’s going on. (The 
Woman talksas fast and as long as two Professor Sillimans or three 
Madame J———-+z, be it observed.) We’reall in a state of siege ; the 
chamber’s dissolved, the president has appealed to the people. Changar- 
nier, and Lamouriere, and Thiers, are in prison, and all the soldiers have 
come up from the provinces.” 

_ Well, I told Gaylord Clark I was going to Paris to see the next revo- 
ton, and here it is, sare enough. 
Panag my valet with the het water. ‘‘What’s all this row about, De- 

Desire repeats in slower and more intelligible terms, all that Marie 
had stated, With the additional pleasing information that we were prison- 
te in the house (we live just next door to the president ; only one small 

Ouse and one street between us and the Elysee.) My Irish American 

pA sa to leave the premises on a commission for me has been 
commie a * couple of soldiers, and on his politely denominating them 
half 0 ames beeptentions to dispose of them ala Kilkenny, about 

sion anal 4 surrounded him, and were about to punish him with a 

sioron grass for his war-dance, but the concierge, who is the usual Pro- 
vidence of all locataires, interposed like a Deus ¢ machina , and contrived 
to,resoue him from the armed force. Well, we must dress and eat our 
breakfast, revolution or not, so the toilet proceeds, and about the time 


stopping people or letting them pass spparently without any fixed rule, 
turning them away from one path and down another, not without much 
visibly expressed indignation on the part of some of those stopped. Sud- 
denly arises a cry ; a trampling of horses and men is heard; here come 
people running and a troop of cavalry at a swinging trot, and——by 
Jove there is the President with that white plumed hat of his, and mounted 
on his pet chesnut. He looks rather bilious, as any man might after a 
night’s watching, but plucky enough withal. Now he takes off his hat 
te the people and smiles to the officers about him. “He isa brave man,” 
says Madame——and then recollecting herself—“but who wouldn’t be 
brave with all those soldiers at his heels?” On sweeps the cortege, and 
the people, who have been crying Vive ?Empereur / as it passed, cry, 
“ive la Republique after it is gone by. How French! 

Enter our English wine-merchant, who had sent me by mistake some 
liquor prepared for the English market, and was come to get matters 
straight. He wants to take away a bottle for some purpose. ‘‘Will they 
let me pass with this, I wonder, or will they think it’s some new kind of 
fire-works for shooting the President?” As some one has got in, perhaps 
I may be able to get out. So, fortified with my passport, I sally forth, 
and gain, unmolested, the quarters of our Secretary of Legation, about 
three streets off. Mr. Sandford has been out ever since 8 o’clock (it is 
now about half-past eleven). 

Reeollecting that I have some business in the neighboring Rue de Mi- 
remesnil, I walk leisurely up it. It is not much of a thoroughfare, and 
everything is quiet enough; only atone corner seven or eight mefl in 
blouses are collected round a couple of placards, the President’s procla- 
mation to the people and army. One man of the party is provided with 
a coat; he is probably also the best off for education, for he is reading 
the proclamation aloud for the benefit of the rest, in a fine, clear, rapid. 
monotone. 

I turn back and strike into the Rue Faubourg St. Honore. This is a 
rather long, rather narrow, and more than rather winding street, con- 
taining the Elysee (that is to say, the President’s palace fronts upon it, 
its back, as has been stated, being upon the Avenue Gabrielle), several 
of the public offices, and some of the foreign embassies. There is no end of 
a crowd, blouses and costs, natives and strangers, a fair sprinkling of 
women, lots of soldiers and police sergeants, of course. Through the 
open gate of the Elysee you see numerous carriages in the court-yard ; 
some look like private berlines, some like job coupes, some like Lorette 
broughams, as if a portion of the President’s mistresses were seeking re- 
fuge with him, or preparing to decamp. Every row and then on the 
President’s side of the street, about half a block of sidewalk is occupied 
by a body of infantry under arms. 

The soldiers seem to think the affair very good fun; most of them look 
as if they would like nothing better than to attend Thiers’ execution, and 
bay onet a few thousand socialists afterwards. 

The crowd increases as you approach the Boulevards. There goes a 
countryman of ours, and there is a tall and beautiful Englishwoman, 
with her husband or father, as the case may he ; it is hard to say which, 
so many old Englishmen have young wives. Here comes a fat old officer 
on a fat white horse, sucking a cigar (the officer, not the horse, I mean) ; 
he appears to take the whole business as rather a jolly lark. Thereisa 
knot of soldiers—not under arms—near a wine shop. People on our 
side the way stop to look at them; asergeant starts us along with, 
‘*‘Marchey, messieurs '” Rather an improvement (?) on the usual circu- 
lez ; not ‘‘move on,” but ‘‘step out!” All this while the middle of the 
street is full of carriages, and the omnibuses continue to circulate in 
great numbers, i.e. there are about one-tenth as many as there would be 
in a similar thoroughfare in New York. 

Here we are, at the Place de /a Madeline, and I run against an Eng- 
lish friend, a Cantab ‘“‘Apostle.” He persuades me to turn back again 
and make for the Champs Elysees. But it is not such an easy matter to 
get there; most of the avenues and streets about the Rue de Ja Con- 
corde and Place de la Concorde, are blocked up with soldiers. At last 
we find an outlet. All up the long wide avenue of the Champs Elysees 
stretches a double line of cavalry, mostly cuirassiers, clear to the 4rc 
@ Etoile. Big bundles of hay are hanging to their saddles. As to the 
infantry, they are regularly encamped in the lower part of the avenue, 
and most of them taking dinner. It would be anice thing if we could 
get on top of the arch, but that, of course, is not allowed. There are 
few citizens about; here and there a man in a blouse, looking sulky. 
We cross the avenue twice, and go almost into the ranks. No one takes 
any notice of us. Then,as we are returning, I propose to show my 
friend our stable; the three trotters I brought over with me, and the 
two I bought here of Col. Charles, and the English mare that my brother- 
in-law picked up for asong (nobody in Paris but himself being able to 
ride her), and is rapidly developing into a 2:50 horse. What English- 
man can resist such a temptation’? He will goin and look at the nage. 

**On ne passe pas par ici, Messieurs.” 

‘‘ Mais je vais chez moi; je demeure ici.” 

“‘Alors c’est outre chore, passez.” 

And so we are allowed to go into our own house. Who wouldn’t live 
under a (French) Republic. 

Finally we resolve to takea ride. The Bois de Boulogne, usually so 
thronged about this time (8 P.M.), is now a very wilderness. Three 
equestrians and one Brougham were all we encountered in a two hours’ 
ride. As we come back, just before five, the whole body of cavalry meet 
us, going off at full trot out of town. So their presence is not deemed 
necessary ; it looks well for the prospects of order. 


Cruvelli is to sing for the first time in “‘Ernani” to-night. The opera | 


must go on, of course, even si fractus illabatur orbus. There is a gocd 
house, though not absolutely a full one. Cruvelli sings better, much 
better than in “Norma,” (why will everybody that is going to debut, 
debut in “‘Norma ””) but still she is not quite perfection. The baritone 
is a superb voice thrown away upon a muff of a man, with no expression 
or feeling, (1 forget his name ; it is no one that you orI ever heard of, as 
Mr. Brown said of the unfashionable marriage.) Belletti as Silva was 
very proper and scientific, and—uninteresting. The new tenor, Guasco, 
is decidedly a brick. He reminds you of Salvi grown twenty years 
younger. A fine looking fellow, without being too handsome, perfect in 
manner and acting, and a glorious voice, that pours itself out without 
any trouble. Let Mario look out for himself. If Alboni would only 
come back to sing With Guasco we should have something like an opera 
this winter. 





‘“Why isn’t the President here? Oh! forgot, he is doing a bit of revo- 


lution. Really, he has gone on so coolly thus far, that, were he. 





to walk into that box of his right o te to 
en ‘ pposi us, I for one 
“Ah,” quoth he, “you should have been where I ix 0 
the Boulevard near the Maison Doree. liverywhare googie cnet > 
¢ 
‘Abas Napoleon? ~ 


: him, and in an 
, ment the thirty nearest bystanders—not Democ-so - 


dressed menf most of them—grabbed the sergeants 
| hustled them was a caution! Two seconds more, 
| at liberty.” 
Well, nous verrons. At any rate all seems quiet enough 
as ; 
home ; but the bivouac-fires of the soldiers in front of a a oe 
remind us that Paris is in an etat de siege—which means any 
| State of sit-still. 
‘And so ends our experience of the first day of the last revolution 
Ever yours, 
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Cari Benson. 





HOW YANKEE SILSBEE 
G0T TO SEE THE QUEEN, 

It is something of a feat to catch a glimpse of her Majesty when sh 
goes to the Opera in state, as the ruffles and lace of the United Kingdon 
rush from their country seats to London like a pack of harriers after yy 
fortunate Reynard, so that everything like “squinting room or standin 
place” is magnificently bespoke by nobles and their ‘“‘righte true ladye 
loves,” all anxious to breathe the same air as their sovereign on this eg. 
pecial occasion. The hall of the Opera House is @ jam—the streets lead. 
ing to it ditto, and as for a box in the theatre—it cannot be had, as the 
saying goes ‘‘for love or money.” They have all been bought a week or 
two before by astute speculators, who, having got wind in advance of tho 
Queen’s visit, are determined to make all they can out of the matter, 

A number of gentlemen, who had gone up to see her plump little Ma. 
jesty at the close of last season’s opera, returned to Morley’s Hotel with 
faces quite chop-fallen, and a dismal report of the impossibility gf get- 
ting their noses inside of the great hall. 

Josh Silsbee, the Comedian, was yawning over a heavy monetary arti- 
ele in the ‘*Times,” and spurring up like an old game-ceck, suddenly ex. 
cited, said— 

*‘Do you sa-a yeou can’t get in, Smith ?” 

‘Getin /” growled Smith—it was Albert Smith, the famous author— 
“Curse me! they’re as thick as six in a single bed—perfectly wedged, 
sir! You Yankees are blessed cute, as they say, but I think it would 
puzzle ‘Uncle Sam’ himself to get in this time.” 

‘Would you like to hev me try it?” coolly remarked the comedian. 

‘No, I shouldn’t, for you’d get squeezed out of your wits, and then 
we'd lose you at the Adelphi,’’ replied Smith, who knows how to turna 
compliment as well as Lord Chesterfield. 

‘“‘Prehaps I would,” rejoined Silsbee, rising and drawing himself up, 
“I don’t often bet, but I’ll tell you what Ill du. There’s six of us in 
this party, and I don’t play till the last piece. I’ll jest bet you three 
bottles of wine that I get into the Hall in ten minutes from the time I 
leave Trafalgar Square !” 

*‘Done !” shouted Smith. ‘‘Done!” 

Silsbee then, without saying a word, made a curved bee line for (o- 
vent Garden, through the market, and down Great Russell-street, fol- 
lowed by a self-constituted committee, consisting of Albert Smith 
Howard Paul, and two others, to seethe thing done. He dashed through 
the throng outside of the doors, and tried to get one eye into the Hal! 
It was no go. Smith was right about the place being heavy packed, for 
where there was one vacancy there were twenty waiting to take advan. 
tage of it. 

At one peep the comedian saw that the aspect of a chance was dread- 
fully dark, and that trying to edge in augur-wise was about as much use 
as trying to make three and four count six. The ten minutes had near- 
ly elapsed, and the committee were close on his heels to report progress 
All at once his attention was attracted by a band of music in a wagon 
entering Bow-street, in which the Opera House is situated. He turned 
round and saw, by a huge flaring board posted on the wagon, that it be- 
longed to the Surrey Zoological Gardens, which is sent out as an 2/. 
vertising van with a tiger init, by way of making the advertisement mor: 
novel. The animal advertisement was just at this moment in front of tl: 
Grand Hall, and the thought flew into his brain. His eyesparkled, and 
jumping to the entrance of the Grand Hall, through which the Quee 
had to pass, he thrust in his fat neck and roared— 

‘““Ti-ger '!—Ti-ger! They say the animal’s loose !” - 

This report, blending with the sobbing of the bassoon, and the chirp: 
ing of the clarionets in the van, brought about a violent Commoticr 
among those near the door. Silsbee again stretched his neck av! 
roared— 

«Take care it don’t jump over your heads !”” 

Instantly twenty heads were seen in motion, a dozen hats were elt: 
vated above the crowd—several exquisites, with point-lace moustaches. 
grew blue under that portion of the physiognomy, popularly known #9 
“the gills,” and not less than fifty rushed towards the door to the spouia- 
tion of any quantity of boquets, fans, and “‘sich things.” Une o v8 
delicate ladies sighed a shriek, and called for ‘“‘salts,” and a couple more 
expressed a wish for their ‘‘pas,” and a drop of musk-water. = 

Nature, they say, hates and despises a vacuum, and so does Josh, “9 
while all this rushing and tearing about was going on among the _ 
kids, he had slipped, slick enough, in a good place, where, if ~wandee 
‘the Queen would touch “his trowsers” with her train as she pss 
him. ; 

Before the excitement died away, and the originator of the tiger — 
could be sought for, the Queen, in her flaunting gilt coaches, ver nv 
courtly attendants, dashed up, and all was again renewed bustle gerd 
fusion. Everybody rushed right and left. ‘Make way for her sue 
ty,” cried the policeman, flourishing his trencheen of office with poor 
unnecessary fuss as he could make, in the faint hope —_ his pn aie 
perhaps be noticed by the Prince. “Clear the road” ee clean 
with his bronzed stick. The satins and doe-skins pressed thick & 
and her Majesty passed in. 

Now as a pi se was done,” and the great object of interest a 
“like a shadow, come and gone,” some of the disappointed had ae asa 
a moment of reflection. One dapper little man, with a red ponies 
half-a-peck of white cravat twisted round his throat, which ae we 
in a bow something like a tipsy letter Q, bristled up to Silsbee, 
said— . 

‘Aint you the man that olered there’s a tiger hout ! 

Silsbee looked down en him for an instant, and repli 
long face— 

“Me? why, my dear sir, do you know 

“J haven’t the honor,” replied Cravat, thinking he m! 


mistake. 
“You have the honor of addressing the Duke de Silsbee 


without moving a muscle. “ 
“J really beg your pardon, my Lord Duke ! : 
dan cing about in a paragon of delight at bandying wor 
such blood ; “I sincerely beg your pardon, my Lord Duk . 
mistake, I assure you! Quite a mistake!” and he frisked off, r 
an ever. ca 
bay todas friends, Albert Smith and young Paul even, rasp wn plete if 
to all sorts of jokes themselves, were all taken back by t a, ae toe gil 
cool impudence. Nobody smoked the joke, Josh saw the wes at Mot” 
carriages rolled off, Grisi sang ‘‘Norma,” the committee repo tae” ot 
ley’s, and the bottles of wine were cracked with “three times 
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OLD SENATOR JOBS’S ANSWER. 


From the N. Y. “Literary World.” 


Dear Messrs. Editors.—I send you another specimen of the Jobsiad. 
In regard to the metre, the author says in a stanza which I take from 
gnother part of the Poem :— 

“There are, it is true, some crippled lines, namely, 

That have too few feet, and craw! lamely ; 
But then, as a compensation for that, you will meet , 
Many others that run along on a superabundance of feet.’ 


CHAPTER XV. OF THE JOBSIADE. 
[The following is a copy of the written reply of old Senator Jobs to the 
letter in a late number of the ‘‘Spirit.”’} 


Old Senator Jobs’s answer (verbatim, 
Literatim atque punctatim), 
In form and manner as follows would run : 
Dearly beloved and hopeful son! 


I am very happy to see, by thy letter, 

That thy heallh and prospects are daily better ; 
Nevertheless, it causes me pain : 
That thou makest mention of money again. 


It is scarce three months, 0 rarest of scholars ! 
Since I sent thee a hundred and fifty dollars, 
I wonder, my son, thou considerest not 
Where in the world so much cash can be got. 


I also learn, with lively satisfaction, 

That thou findest in study such great attraction, 
But it is with the highest concern I see 
That thou askest 30 ducats of me. 


Allow me, my son, the observation, 
That, on the most liberal eomputation, 
A university residence 
Cannot be, with frugality, such an expense. 


Most truly thou art right in saying 

That lectures and books are not had without paying, 
But it must take a great many to come 
To such an enormous, unheard-of sum. 


For lodging and washing, and lights and fire, 
One cannot possibly require 

So much ; and for paper, and pens and ink, 

A very few pence would suffice, I should think. 


I also perceive with gratification 
That thou keepest thyself from the contamination 
Of evil companions, especially by night ; 
That thy books and thy chamber are all thy delight. 


Likewise, I am greatly pleased with thy drinking 
Nothing but tea; but I can’t help thinking, 
To one who pores over his books and drinks tea, 
What use can these 30 ducats be? 


That other students for a niggard abuse thee, 
May very properly amuse thee, 
For he who spends all that thou hast figured, 
Deserves to be called anything but a niggard. 


Let me advise thee to continue the attention 

To thy books and studies of which thou mak’st mention, 
That thy precious time, and thy money, both, 
May be wisely spent, and not wasted in sloth. 


But mind, my son, the advice of the physician, 
And beware even of a /audab/e ambition, 

For alas! too often we find it a rule 

That the greatest scholar’s the greatest fool. 


Thy purpose of preaching deserves commendation ; 
Be diligent, therefore, in thy preparation ; 
But from much disputation, when all is done, 
Precious litt!» wisdom comes out, my son. 


The use of a Privatissimum I can’t eonjecture, 

When one is already ten hours at lecture ; 
And I comprehend it the less, as you say 
There are 20 Rix dollars to pay. 


But I waive all further commentary, 
For the money thou findest necessary 
In pursuing thy studies, I gladly allow, 
And though it were three times as much as now. 


According to thy story (and no doubt it’s a true one), 

Thou hast torn thy coat, and, of course, must have a new one, 
Nevertheless, the cloth must be superfine 
To cost 12 dollars, or even 9. 


But he that will stud y to be a pastor, 

Should not think to dress so much better than his master, 
Therefore, a somewhat coarser stuff 
Would make thee a coat quite good enough. 


For other articles of wearing apparel, 

Thou demandest 4 Louis d’ors—with that I shan’t quarrel ; 
When night-gown, hat, and trowsers wear out, 
New ones are necessary, without doubt. 


But, if I must make for all this raiment 
And so-forth special and separate payment, 
What shall become, Hieronymus dear, 
Of the thirty ducats, to me is not clear. 


I received with much feeling the information 
Of thy recent critical situation, 
But to tamper with prysic to such an extent, 
I must say, my son, is money misspent. 


For I scarce ever knew of the rule’s failing, 

With young folks especially, that when one is ailing, 
Nature does better when left to herself, 
Than the best mixture on the apothecary’s shelf. 


The expense of the doctor, and his preparation, 
Seem to me little less than an abomination, 
And I very seriously question 
Whether an apothecary or a doctor can be a Christian. 


And then the confectioner’s bill, of eight guilders— 
My son, my son! it almoet bewilders 

Thy father’s brain! If thou hadst been wise, 

A dollar, at most, would now suffice. 


For citrons, comfits, and things of that nature, 
Administer no strength to the feeble creature, 
But oatmeal gruel and barley drinks 
Are better, far, for the sick, methinks. 


To fall down stairs is highly injurious ; 
See to it next time thou art not so furious 
To get to thy studies, but take more care, 
For it costs a great deal such damage to repair. 


Thy surgeon has taken thee in completely, 
For our town-barber, who works so neatly, 
Will, for 12 dollars, I’m told, restore 
A broken leg as whole as befcre. 


But I’m happy to hear of thy restoration, 

For when the parson is in his peroration, 
His arm must be in a flexible state, 
That so he may pound and gesticulate. 


I must further lament thy stomach’s weakness, 
Occasioned by thy recent sickness; 
My stomach, I’m sorry to say, is feeble, 
From sitting so much at the Council-table. 


Nevertheless, my earnest advice ia, 
Abstain from Burgundy wine and Spices ; 
A bit of flag-root now and then 
Will help thy stomach as much again. 


Thou mentionest ‘some small debts, amounting 
To 30 or 40 guilders (loose counting) ;” 
I’ve thought and thought, and racked my brain 
To guess what debts those can be, but in Vain. 


Thou hast given already in specification 
Item by item (outside calculation), 

















The Spirit of the Cimes, 


And 40 guilders, thou knowest full well, 
Upon my soul, are no “‘bagatelle !” 


And finally thou needest (for such thy pretence is) 
A dezen Pistoles for thy general expenses ; 

No doubt it were very agreeable to thee, 

But to me inconvenient in the highest degree. 


For, as to any unexpected urgency,’ 

Those thirty ducats will meet the emergency ; 
These last dozen Louis d’ors seem to me, 
In that view, a mere superfiuity. 


And as to the stolen crowns! thy suggestion, 
In point of delicacy, admits of a question, 
or truly the reparation were sorer to me 
Than the alleged robbery is to thee. 


But, from this disagreeable subject to pass on, 
Thy proposal to string the thief up, sans facon, 
ls by no means a Christian sentiment— 
Mr. Anonymous may one day repent. 


Besides, ’tis a matter of congratulation, 
In these our days of illumination— 
I say it confidentially in thy ear— 
Holy justice has grown less severe. 


Nor one who chances a drawer to rifle, 

Need mount the double ladder for such a trifle ; 
At least, in our wise Schildburg, they say, 
For greater rogues go clear every day. 


When thou in futnre hast money in keeping, 

I advise thee to guard it with vigilance unsleeping, 
For nothing is so universal a subject of speculation 
As money deposited for preservation. 


I and thy mother understand the thing better, 
Learn wisdom, therefore, from this present letter ; 
We always lock our cash up tight, 
And anxiously watch it by day and night. 


But to appease thy present desire, 

And supply what immediate wants require, 
Be pleased hereby the moneys to find 
In a sealed linen bag, each separate kind. 


Nevertheless, I must hint to thee, Hieronymus, 

That the times we live in are rather ominous, 
And it costs me many an anxious thought 
Where so much money can ever be got. 


There’s avery small trifle of business doing; 
Folks are so poor—scarce anything brewing 
In the honorable Council, and so 
My incomes, you see, are very low. 


I shall, therefore, look forward with pleased expectation 
To the day of thy final graduation, 

Especially as, by this time, without doubt, 

Thou hast in every branch learned out. 


For, if thou shouldst longer stay, and study 

As diligently and dearly as thou hast already, 
I shall grow as poor as Job was once, 
Utterly unable to raise any more funds. 


















We all desire to welcome, greatly, 

Our learned son in a style right stately, 
Especially thy mother, with joy 
Looks forward to the return of her boy. 


I wish I had some news to write you, 
But things are mostly in quo situ ; 

I go as usual, early and late, 

To the Council-room to deliberate. 


There we have had in consideration, 

In pleno many an altercation, 
Whereby our police affairs may be 
Administered judiciously. 


Thy mother’s teeth have troubled her greatly, 
But a distinguished surgeon, lately, 
From foreign parts, came along one day, 
And took the troublesome teeth away. 


A person is paying attention to your sister 

Gertrude; his name and title is Mister 
Procurator Geier—’tis well under way, 
And Trudy grows taller every day. 


Our old parson is always ailing, 

They think his health is decidedly failing ; 
If this excellent man should be taken away, 
Thou mightest be our Parson one day. 


Our wealthy neighbor’s daughter, Betty, 
Sends hearty greetings—the girl is pretty— 
And neat and tidy, and would be 
A nice little parson’s wife for thee. 


Thy brothers and sisters all send their greeting, 
In the joyful hope of a speedy meeting. 
They are glad to hear of thy health and success, 
And, with wishes for thy happiness, 
I remain, 
Thy father (in course of natur), 
: Hans Joss, pro tempore Senater. 
P. 8.—Write again at an early day, 


But spare thy allusions to money, I pray. C.T. B. 








DON’T BET. 

Amasa May was cured of betting! How? 

ou. 

Not a thousand miles from Jamaica Plain lived Lem Seaver, Bob Em- 
mons, and Amasa May. Lem was fond of shooting, could shoot well, and 
was rather proud of it. It happened on a bright October day that he 
had been hunting the cover on the Newton side of the pond, and came 
out by the old barn where Bob Emmons was at work. After a little talk 
Lem left his gun and fixings standing outside, and went into the barn to 
look at the cattle, and finally passed through te the cider mill, which 
stood just beyond; for a half day’s tramp in the woods makes a man dry, 
you'd better believe. While he was gone, Bob, who was always at the | 
bottom of all the deviltry done in the vicinity, dropped anextra charge 
of shot into each barrel of the gun, and stood by waiting for fun. Pre- 
sently Amasa came up the road with a new hat on ; the half formed plan 
that floated in the brain of Bob was instantly completed and put into 
action, as follows: 

Hailing Amasa. ; 

“Come quick,” says he, ‘‘let’s have some fun with Lem. We'll draw 
out his shot, and bet he can’t hit your hat.” 

‘Capital good idea,” replied Amasa. ‘Lem thinks he can shoot ; we’ll 
open his eyes! hey ?” : : 

Bob carefully drew out all the shot he had just putin, and put the gun 
back where he foundit. Just then Lem came back, having sucked cider 
enough to make himself comfortable, and prepared to go. begers 

‘Hallo, Lem,” says Amasa, “what are you toting that shooting-iron 
about for ?” ; 

“Oh, it’s a way I have,” replied Lem; “sometimes I get a chance to 
shoot, and then I most always hit.” pb» ae ' 

‘Bet you can’t hit my hat—six rods,” exclaimed Amasa, “‘bet an oys- 
ter supper for the boys to-night '” 

“Done,” says Lem, ‘‘set it up i i 

Amasa put his hat on a post, and measured the six rods, almost burst- 
ing with suppressed laughter at the imaginary idea of Lem’s looks when 
he should find that he couldn’t hit a hat at six rods; Bob, also, chuck- 
ling at the prespect of the success of his plan, and Lem, leased with the 
idea of winning the bet. He brought the gun up to his face to fire. 

“Double your bet, and give it both barrels,” says Amasa. . : 

“Aye! aye!” replied Lem, and he let drive, right and left, in quick 
succession. 

Before the smoke rolled away, Amasa jumped forward, with 4 shout 
and a laugh, to show Lem that he couldn’t hit a hat in broad soot 
But —— where was it? Bits of fur, here and there, anda miserable, ila- 
pidated wreck of a hat, that looked as if all the woodcocks in Norfolk 
county had stuck their bills through it, was the sight to greet his eyes. 
The sudden and instantaneous change of his countenance told Bob who 
had lost the wager. , 

And that was the way Amasa was cured of betting. 


Keep quiet, and I’ll tell 





CuIps. 
Boston Carpet Bag. 


' of antlered deer or shaggy buffalo. 
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LIFE AMONGST THE LOGGERS. 


The northern and elder States of the great i i 
to be associated in our minds with those dese of wild and romantic = 
venture which are inseparably connected with some of their younger 
brethren far west and south. There is nothing suggestive of romance in 
such mames.as New York, Maine, and Pennsylvania ; cotton bales, keen 
traders, drab coats, wooden clocks, and counterfeit nutmegs, compose the 
equivocal and unpeetical visions they conjure up to European imagina- 
tions. But drop we our eyes down the map to lawless Arkansas, feyer- 
ish Louisiana, and debateable Texas, or westwards to the still newer 
a of California, and a host of stirring and picturesque associations 
one yom, our memory. Strange scenes and a metley array pass be- 
the In a ry of hunters and trappers, scarce more civilized than 
hae g uy tr whom they war, or gentler than the buffalo which yields 

il port and food : caravans of adventurous gold-seekers braving the 
grain aia, prmege of the Rocky Mountains ; hardy squatters, axe in hand, 
: ibe jetnselves a home in the heart of the wilderness ; innumerable 

é courage and endurance—incredible sufferings and countless 
crimesmake up a picture gallery unrivalled of its kind. In those 
districts, not a league of prairie, nota mountain or stream, not a bayou or 
barranca, but has derived recent and vivid interest from the animated 
sketches of Sealsfield, Ruxton, Wise, and a host of other graphic and vi- 
gorous delineators. 

_As if to vindicate the claims to interest of the Northern American pro- 
vinces, a Down-easter, Springer by name, who hails from the State of 
Maine, has exhibited, in a curious little volume, the adventurous side of 
life in his part of the Union. At a first glance, there would appear to 
be few created things whose history was likely to be less interesting than 
that of a Yankee pine-log. Get astride with Springer, and paddle up the 
Penobscot, clearing rapids and other impediments as best you may on so 
unpromising a float—and, before reaching the place where it grew, you 
shall marvel at the skill and daring expended, and at the risks run to 
procure it. Springer, who was reared amongst the pine forests, which 
his axe afterwards helped to thin, is anenthusiastic woodsman, and feels 
‘kinder jealous” that whilst the habits and adventures of many classes 
of his countrymen have occupied skilful writers and public attention, no 
chronicler should have been found for the deed and perils of that numer- 
ous Class to which he for some years belonged. To supply this deficiency, 
he himself, although more used to handle axe than goose-quill, has writ- 
ten a plain and unpretending account of scenes and incidents which he 
shared in and witnessed. The freshness of the subject, and the honest 
earnestness of the man, would atone for clumsier treatment than it has 
met with at his hands. 

The second title of Mr. Springer’s book gives a clearer idea of its con- 
tents than the primary one. The volume comprises, says the title page, 
‘*Winter camp life among the Loggers, and wild-wood adventure, with 
descriptions of lumbering operations on the various rivers of Maine and 
New Brunswick.’ It is divided into three parts ; the first aud shortest 
being a dissertation on forest trees, with particular reference to those of 
America; the second, entitled ‘‘The Pine Tree, or Forest Life,” giving 

an account of wood-cutting operations ; the third, ‘‘River Life,’ detail- 
ing the progress of the timber from the forest to the ‘‘boom,” or depot. 
The chief interest of the book begins with the second chapter of the second 
part, wherein is described the commencement of the labors of a gang of 
“Loggers,” or woodcutters. In the hunt after timber, as after certain 
animals, the first thing to be done is to mark the whereabout of your 
game preparatory to starting in its pursuit. On the eve of the chase the 
keeper reconnoitres the retreat of t,he wild boar. 

Before a party of loggers proceed to establish acamp and pass the winter 
wood cutting, they send out scouts to ascertain where timber is plenty. 
Thirty years since, this was scarcely necessary—the pine, that forest 
king of the Northern States, abounded on every side. Fifty years hence 
—so it is estimated by those qualified to judge—the vast pine forests, 
through which the Penobscot flows, will be on the eve of extinction. Now 
is the intermediate stage. A man cannot, as he formerly could, step 
from his house to his day’s work ; but research and labor still command 
a rich timber harvest. Exploring expeditions may be made at any peri- 
od of the year, but autumn is the favorite season. They consist genc- 
rally of only two or three men, accustomed to the business, who, provided 
with the necessary provisions, with a coffee-pot and a blanket, axe, rifle, 
and ammunition, embark on skiff or bateau, and pole and paddle their 
way two hundred miles or more up the Perobscot or the St. Croix, and 
their numerous tributaries. On reaching the district it is proposed to 
explore, the boat is hauled ashore and turned bottom upwards, the load 
of stores is divided amongst the party, and they strike into the forest, 
rousing, on their passage, thé stately moose, the timid deer, the roam- 
ing black bear, and many an inferior denizen of the lonesome wilderness. 
They now begin ‘‘prospecting.” Often the thickness of the forest and 
the uneven surface of the country prevent their obtaining a sufficiently 
a gery view, and compel them to climb trees in order to look around 
them 

**When an ascent is to be made, the spruce tree is generally selected, 
principally for the superior facilities which its numerous limbs afford 
the climber. To gain the first limbs of this tree, which are from twenty 
to forty feet from the ground, a smaller tree is undercut and lodged 
against it,clambering up which the top of the spruce is reached. Sometimes, 
when a very elevated position is desired, the spruce tree is lodged against 
the trunk of some lofty pine, up which we ascend to aheight twice that 
of the surrounding forest. From such a tree-top, like a mariner at the 
mast-head upon the look-out for whales (and indeed the pine is the whale 
of the forest), large ‘clumps’ and ‘veins’ of pine are discovered, whose 
towering tops may be seen for miles around. Such views fill the bosom 
of timber-hunters with an intense interest. They are the object of his 
search—his treasure, his Eldorado ; and they are beheld with peculiar 
and thrilling emotions. To detail the process more minutely, we should 
observe, that the man in the tree-top points out the direction in which 
the pines are seen ; or, if hid from the view of those below by the sur- 
rounding foliage, he breaks a small limb, and throws it in the direction 
in which they appear, whilst a man at the base marks the direction indi- 
cated by the falling limb by means of a compass which he holds in his 
hand, the eompass being quite as necessary in the wilderness as on the 
pathless ocean. In fair weather the sun serves as an important guide ; 
and in cloudy weather the close observation of an experienced woodman 
will enable him to steer a tolerably correct course by the moss which 
grows on the trunks of most hardwood trees, the north sides of which 
are covered with a much larger share than the other portions of the 
trunk. This Indian compass, however, is not very convenient or safe, 
particularly in passing through swampy lands, which are of frequent oc- 
currence.” 

Two reflections are suggested by the paragraph we have just copied. 
The substance of one of them is noted in the Preface. ‘This volume,” 
says the modest and sensible Springer, ‘“‘makes no pretensions to literary 
merit; sooner would it claim kindred with the wild and uncultivated 
scenes of which it is but a simple relation.” The second reflection is, 
that our wood-cutter is an enthusiast in his craft; for wood-cutting in 
Maine is a craft, and no common log-chopping. To Springer, a towering 
grove of timber is as exciting a sight as is to the hunter that of a herd 
The pine especially is the object of 
his love and admiration. He abounds in anecdotes and arguments to prove 
its good qualities, and labors hard to establish its superiority to the oak. 
Reared amongst the noble pines of Maine, he says,even as a child, he 
could never hear, without feelings of jealousy, the oak extolled as mo- 
narch of the forest. Admitting it to excel in strength, he vaunts, upo@ 





the other hand, the superior grandeur and girth of the pine, its value 
in building, the breadth of its planks, their clearness, beauty, 24 free- 
dom from knots, the numerous uses to which it is applicable, its excel- 
lence as fael, its perfect adaptation to all the joiner’s purposes. He ex- 


‘tols in turn each of its varieties ; the red pine, remarkable for its tall 


trunk, which sometimes rises eighty feet from the ground before putting 
out a limb; the pitch pine, inferior in size, but preferable to any other 
wood for generating steam in engines ; the white pine, superior to allin 
value and dimensions. He tells us of pines, of which he has read or 
heard, of extraordinary grandeur and diameter : of one, two hundred 
and sixty-four feet long; and of another which, at three feet from the 
ground, was fifty seven feet nine inches in circumference. po extra- 
ordinary specimens were cut some years 829. Trees of such dimensions 
are now rare. Sat 

“T have worked in the forests among this timber several years; my 
Springer, “have cut many hundreds of trees, and seen many thousan: s, 
but I never found one larger than one I felled on a little stream . which 
empties into Jackson Lake, near the head of Baskahegan stream, in eas- 
tern Maine. This was # pumpkin pine, (@ variety of the white pine). 
Its trunk was straight and handsomely grown as a moulded candle, and 
measured six feet in diameter four feet from the ground, without the aid 
of spurroots. It was about nine rods in length, or one hundred and 
forty-four feet about sixty-five feet of which was free from limbs. and 
retained its diameter remarkably well. I was employed about one hour 

d ter in felling it. The afternoon was beautiful ; everything was 
a py me the circumstance was deeply interesting After chop- 
mn i oo or e0,the mighty giant, the page of centuries, which 
had withstood [the hurricane, and raised itself in peerless Majesty above 
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t appear, in comparison with it. das! ; 
raised to-its pinnacle to estch the first indications of its 
: it came down at with a crash, which seemed to shake a hun- 
dred scres, whilst echo rang through the forest, dying sway 
amongst the distant hills. It had a hollow in the butt about the size of 


barrel surface stump was sufficiently spacious to allow 
~  caearth ned Tt wade five logs and oaded a six-ox 
team three times. The butt-log was se large, that the stream did not 
flost itin the spring; and when the drive was taken down, we were 
obliged to leave it behind, much to our regret andloss. Atthe boom, that 
log would have been worth fifty dollars. : “ 

e pine tracts ascertained, the quality of the trees examined, the dis- 
tance the timber will have to be hauled duly calculated, and the ground 
inspected, which logging roads must be cut, the exploring party 
retrace their steps to the p where they left their boat. Feot-sore 
with their forest roamings, they gladly look forward to the quick, gliding 

assace down stream. A grievous disappointment sometimes awaits them. 
fn the fall of the year, the black bear is seized with violent longing for 

itch and resinous substances, and frequently strips fir trees of their bark 
the sake of the exudations. Occasionally he stumbles over a timber- 
hunter’s bateau, and tears it to pieces in the course of the rough process 
he employs to extract the tar from its planks. If it is injured beyond 
possibility of repair, the unlucky pioneers have to perform their home- 
ward journey on foot, unless indeed they are so fortunate as to fall in 
with some Indian trapper, whose canoe they can charter for a portion of 
the way. Once at home, the next step is to obtain permits from the 
State or proprietors, securing, at a stipulated price of so much per thou- 
sand feet, the exclusive right to cut timber within certain bounds. Then 
comes haymaking—a most important part of the loggers’ duty; for no- 
thing does the success of the wood-cutting campaign depend more than 
on the good working condition of the sturdy teams of oxen which drag 
the logs from the snow-covered forest to the river’s brink. Hard by the 
forest extensive strips of meadow-land are commonly found, covered with 
a hesvy growth of grass, and thither large bands of men repair to make 
and stalk the hay for the ensuing winter's comsumption. The lsbor of 


bsymsking in these upland meadows of Maine is rendered intolerably 


i by the assaults of flies and mosquitoes, and especially by the in- 
sidious attacks of millions of midges, so smal! as to be scarcely percepti- 
ble to the naked eye, and which get between the clothes and the skin, 
causing 8 smarting and irritation so great as to impede the progress of 


the work. The torment of these insect attacks is hardly compensated by | 


the pastimes and adventures incidental to the occupation. Now and then 
a shot is to be had ata stray deer; the streams swarm with beautiful 
trout and pickerel ; skirmishes with black bears are of frequent oceur- 
rence. Mr. Springer’s volume abounds with stortes of encounters with 
bears, wolves. and “‘Indian devils”—a formidable species of catamount, 
of which the Indians stand in particular dread. Although the bear 
rarely shows himself pugnacious unless assailed, his meddlesome, thiev- 
ish propensities render him particularly abnoxious to the hay-makers 
and wood-cutters ; and when they meet him, they never can abstain from 
the aggressive, however civilly Bruin may be disposed to pass them by. 

“On one occasion,” ssys Mr. Springer, ‘‘two men crossing a small lake 
im 3 skiff, on their return frem putting up hay, discovered a bear swim- 
ming from a point of land for the opposite shore. As usual in such cases 
temptation silenced prudence—they changed their course, and gave 
ehase. The craft being light, they gained fast upon the bear, who exert- 
ed himself to the utmost te gain the shore; but, finding himself an un- 
equal msteh in the race, he turned upon his pursuers, and swam to meet 
them. One of the men, a short, thick set, dsre-devil fellow, seized an 
axe, and, the moment the bear came up, inficted a blow upon his head. 
It seemed to make but slight impression, and before it could be repeated 
the bear clambered into the boat. He instantly grappled the man who 
struck him, firmly setting his teethin his thigh: then, setting back upon 
his haunches, he raised his victim in the air, and shook him asa dog would 
a wood-chuck. The man at the helm stood fer a moment in amazement, 
Without knowing how to act, and fearing that the bear might spring over- 
board and drown his companion ; but, recollecting the effect of a blow 
upon the end of a bear's smout, he struck him with a short setting pole. 
The bear dropped his victim inte the bottom of the boat, sallied and fell 
overboard, and swam again for the shore. The man bled freely from the 
bite, and, as the wound proved too serious to allow a renewalof the en- 
counter, they made for theshore. Butome thing saved them from being 
upset ; the water proved sufficiently shoal to admit of the bear's getting 
bottom, from which he sprang into the boat. Hadthe water been deep, 
the consequences might have been more serious.” 

From its first to its last stage, the logger’s occupstien is ome of severe 
toil and frequent peril. When the pioneer’s duty is sccomplished, and 
when the hay is made, there is still hard work to be dome before he can 
begin to level the forest giants. No kind of labor, Mr. Springer as- 
sures us, tests a man’s physical abilities and powers of endurance more 
than bosting supplies up-river. The wood cutters come to a fall, and 
bare to land their implements and provisions, and to carry them past it 
Their boats, too, must be carried, and that over rocks and fallen trees, 
through thickets and pathless swamps. Then they come to rapids, up 
which they hsve to pole their heavy-laden bateaux. For this werk, pro- 
digious skill, nerve, and strength are requisite. Then come the long 
portages from lake to lake, and the danger of being swamped, when tra- 
versing these, by sudden gusts of wind lashing the lake, in a few mi- 
nutes’ time, inte foaming waves, in which the deeply-loaded boats could 
not for a moment live. 

“‘Our frail skif was about eigh‘een feet long and four feet across the 


top of the gunwale amidships, tapering to a point at either end, con-| 


structed of thin slips of pine boards, mailed to some half-dozen pair of 
slender knees, about two inches in diameter. (On board were fifteen hun- 
dred pounds of provisions, with seven men, which pressed her into the 
water nearly to the gunwale: three inches from the position of a level, 
and she would 4ll with water.” ; 

In such an everburthened cockle shell as this did Mr. Springer once 
find himself in company with a drunken man, who was only withheld 
frem capsizing the boat by the threat of having his skull split with a 
peddle ; for an inordinate addiction to rum is the leggers’ chief vice, 8 
Viee pallisted by the hardship and exposure they endure. Drinking, 
however, ison the decline amongst them of late years, since ‘‘it has been ful- 
ly demonstrated that men can endure the chilling hardships of river-dri- 
ving quite as well, and indeed far better, without the stimulus of ardent 
Spirits, and perform more and better-directed labor.” Black pepper tea 
is drunk on cold nights, when camping in the open air, and is found s 
warming and comfortable beverage. Both in drink and diet the loggers 
look more to strength than to delicacy. Salt pork, ship bread, and mo- 
lasses, compose the staple of their consumption. The drippings from s 
slice of pork, roasted before the fire?are allowed to fall on the bread, 
which is then dignified by the mame of buttered toast. Sometimes the 
salt pork is eaten raw, dipped in molasses—a mixture unequalled for nas- 
tiness, we should imagine, excepting by that of oysters and brown suger. 
“The recital may cause,” says honest Springer in his comical English, 
“in delicate and pampered stomachs some qualms, yet we can assure the 
uninitiated that, from these gross samples, the hungry woodsman makes 
many 3 delicious meal.” An assurance which gives us 3 most exalted 
ides of the appetite and digestion of the loggers of Maine. 

Once in the forest with their stores, the woodmen carefully select s 
suitable spot, clear the ground, build their “‘camp.” and “‘hovel,” and 
commence their winter’s work. The“‘camp” and “hovel” are two log- 
houses, the former being for the men, the latter for the oxen. In some 
respects the beasts are better treated than their masters, for their hovel 
is foored with small poles, a luxury unknown in the camp, where the 
men sleep on branches strewn upon the bareearth. “Having completed 
our winter residences. next in order comes the business of looking out 
and cutting the ‘main’ and some of the principal “branch roads.” These 
roads, like the veins in the human body. ramify the wilderness to all the 
principal ‘clamps’ and ‘groves’ of pines embraced in the permit.” Mr. 
~ ) a - - 
“Pringer expatiates on the graceful curves of the roads, whose imequali- 
Hes soon become filled with snow. and their surface hard-beaten and 
giassy, polished by the sled and logs which are continually passing over 
it, whilst overhead the trees interlace their spreading branches. ‘‘Alonz 
pm roadside, on the way to the landing, runs'a serpentine path for the 
oa goad,” whose deviations are marked now outside this tree, 

: ‘that ‘windfall now again intercepting the msin road, skip- 
Ping slong like a dog at one’s side” The teamster, if he does his daty, 
works harder than any man incamp. Under as good teamster, the oxen 
receive care almost as tender as though they were race-borses with thou- 
_ depending on their health and condition. ith proper attention 

management, they should be in as eood fcsh in the spring as when 
mae mao hauling early in winter. 
thee an thing at night before ‘turning in, the teamster lights his 
abd often't He sgmidhes the or-hovel. In the morning. by peep of day, 
and yoke up. "White the rest Ph sereent to hay and provender, and card, 
: e e hands are sitting or lounging aroun? 
th is te tod their comfort, after sure to the winter 
-— che Wetay A e@ must repeatedly zo out to look after the ecom- 
, ox. And then, for an hour or two in the 






morning again, whilst all, save the cook, are closing the 

unbroken slumbers of the night, so weloome and meveeuazy to the lab — 
he is out amid the early frost with, I had almost said, the care of a 

mother, to see if ‘old Turk’ is not loose, whether ‘Bright’ favors the near 

forefoot, (which felt a little hot the day before.) as he stands up on the 

hard floor, and to inspect ‘Swan's’ provender-trough, to see if he has 

eaten his meal, for it was carefully noted that at the ‘watering- place’ last 

night he drank but little; whilst at the further end of the ‘tie-up’ he 
thinks he hears a little clattering noise, and presently ‘little-Star’ is 

having his shins gently rapped, as a token of his master’s wish to raise 
his foot to see if some nail has not given way in the loosened shoe; and 

this not for once, but every day, with numberless other cares connected 
with his charge.” 

The oxen are taken out to the forest by the last detachment of wood- 
cutters, when winter fairly sets in. This is the hardest trip of any. 
Both man and beast experience much-inconvenience from the cold. Of- 
ten, when driving s boat up rapids, iee forms upon the poles in the mep’s 
bands, which are already so cold and stiff that they can scarcely retain 
their grasp; yet an imstant’s cessation of exertion would be fraught with 
imminent peril to life and goods. The oxen, attached to long, lightly 
loaded sleds, are driven over rough miry tracks. ‘‘In crossing large 
streams, we unyoke the oxen and swim them over. If we have no boat, 
@ raft is constructed, upon which our effeets are transported, when we 
re-yoke and pursue our route as before. Our cattle are often very re- 
luctant to enter the water whilst the anchor-ice runs, and the cold has 
already begun to congeal its surface.” Lakes are crossed upon the ice, 
which not unfrequently broaks in. Mr. Springer gives an account of s 
journey he made, when this misfortune happened, and ten oxen at one 
time were struggling in the chilling waters of Baskahegan Lake. They 
were all got out, he tells us, although resewe under such circumstances 
would appear almost hopeless. 

“Standing upon the edge of the ice, a man was placed by the side of 
each ox to keep his head out of water. We umyoked one at a time, and 
throwing a rope round the roots of his horns, the warp was carried for- 
ward and attached to the little oxen, (a pair that had not broken in.) 
whose services on this occasion were very necessary. A strong man was 
placed on the ice at the edge, so that, lifting the ox by his horns, he was 
able to press the ice down and raise his ahoulder up on the edge, when 
the warp oxen would pull them out. For half an bear we had a lively 
time of it, and in an almest incredibly short time we had them all safely 
out, and drove them back upon the peint nearly a mile. It was now 
very dark. We left our sleds in the water with the hay, pulling out 3 
few armsful, which we carried to the shore torub the oxen down witb. 
Poor fellows! they seemed nearly chilled to death, and shook as if they 
would fall to pieces.” 

So great is the labor of taking oxen to the forest every Fall—often to 
| a distance of two hundred miles into the interior—that the wood-cutters 
sometimes leave them, when they go down stream in the spring, to get 
| their own living in the wilderness, and hunt them up sgain im the su- 
tumn. They thrive finely in the interval, and get very wild and difficult 
to catch ; but when at last subjugated, they evidently recognise their 
masters, and are pleased to see them. Cccasionally they disappear in 
the course of the summer, and are heard of no more; they are then sup- 
posed to have got ‘‘mired or cast,” or to have been devoured by wolves— 
or by bears, which also are known to attack oxen. 

‘An individual who owned a very fine ‘six-ox team’ turned them into 
the woods to brouse, in a new regionof country. Late in the evening. 
his attention was arrested by the bellowing of one of them. It continued 
for an hour or two, then ceased altogether. The night was very dark, 


found a hole eaten into the thickest part of his bind quarter nearly as 


large bear, who had probably worried the ox out, and then satiated his 


dressed. It never, however, entirely healed, though it was so far im- 


™!| 


pringer, ‘‘in the winter of 1844, sl] in the same 


‘' i 


oe 


e ys 
neighborhood, were be 
usually large size, man 
i hout the usual appearance of ferocity so characteristic of the ani- 





strike at them with their zoadsticks; but the wolves spramg out of the 
wsy in aninstant. But,aithough they seemed to act withouts motive, 
there was something so cool and impudent in their conduct thst it was 
trying to the nerves, even more so than an active encounter. For some 
time after this, ire-arms were a comstant part of the teamster’s equi- 


Yankee hunter to the screeching of forty pair of old cart-wheels, is par- 
ticularly ominous and disagreeable. Springer has collected a number 
of curious ampecdotes concerning them. One night a pack of the prowling 
marauders were seen trailing down Mattawamkeag River on the ice 
The dwellers in a log house nard by soaked some meat im poison and 
threw itout. Next morning the meat was gone, and six wolves lay dead, 
all within sight ofeach other. ‘Every one of them had dug a hole down 
threugh the snow into the frozen earth, in which they had thrust their 
noses, either for water to quench the burning thirst produced by the 
poison, or to snuff some antidote to the fatal drug. A bounty was obtain- 
ed on each of ten dollars, besides their hides, making a fair job of it, as 





illustrations—woodcuts of eourse—rough enough in execution, but giving 
an excellent notion of the scenery. animals, and logging operations spoken 


and speed, and pursue their prey tothe death 


with frigutful tenacity. 
unwesryingly following the trail— 








, ; . er a hon nade 
large ss a hat; not less than six or eight pounds of flesh were gone. He eared pound pels 
had bled profusely. The ground was torn up for rods around where ee perce atcha Aa pdagack yh > 
the encounter occurred ; the tracks indicated the assailant to be a very , ©‘? Were Urmiy Set, and shoe anc savage teu togetaer 


- . er = = *! t our ood -cutting < tend f ims¢i tice a oratic > 
ravenous appetite, feasting upon him while yet alive. A road was bushed | PE A od  ccenpaebhae: aadeiiehs aiken anes aes te 
: I cies : ri ee . hin Geitiinan © 
out to the spot where the poor creature lay, and he was got upon a sled | SUrance 3 ‘tits te panne rk Re he recta 7 
ae 5} y 2D thet: te ne qhen te k-lite, Gene eo eatin 
and hauled home by a yoke of bis companions, where the wound was | *¢®!, SD¢ that in no case is tae trate sacrinced to samty oF foot 


et withtheseravenousanimals They wereof un- ome peaeguane ‘rom — 22 
. ° “3s 7 ‘ tn en ™> ro 
ifesting a most singular boldness,and even familisr- ‘*?ved to cuts timo fr 


msl. Sometimes one and in another instance three, ins most unwelcome ceeded = = ee 
r, volunteered their attendance, accompanying the teamster a long | COBURUCd, anu he disa; 

distance on his way. They would even jump on the log and ride, and; Smith, who, as Spr mad Er : 

approach very near the oxen. One of them actually jumped upon the | the utmost,” whilst the catamount was devouring him in detail. ¥= “= 

i sled, and down between the bars, while the sled was in motion. Someof perfectly imagines m wus uD _ 

| the teamsters were much alarmed, keeping close to the oxen and driving stances.) was found by his friends in a state of dreadful erosc: 

on as fast as possible. Others, more courgeous, would run forward and | suffering, snd wes carrie camp 


of in the text. Grey wolves are of untamesble fierceness, grest strength’ They were quite smal] ani harmless, of & mest 
and fat as porpoises d 
she might weigh about tiree hundred pounds. 







“With their long gallop, which can tirs 
aeaiile Bho hound's deep hate, the hunter's fire.” 

more dangerous foe a benighted tra 

“The bushes that ski Aedes eee wo gee on oy 


it With 
“flew past with the velocity of light aa I dashed on in my a0," ™™ 


outlet was nearly gained ; one second more <The 
ly safe : when my pursuers appeared on — : oy = be comparative. 
which rose to the height of some ten feet. There waz no time fr 5. 
I bent oo head, and dashed wildly forward. The Wolves cies 
miseslculating my speed, sprang behind, whilst their in+--. > vat, 
wtintethe tet Nit their intended prey giided 
“Nature turned me towards home. The lig} 
pony whe of my skates, and I was now come fie a of sRow spun 
ers, when their fierce howl told me that I was sgain y paren. 
not feel sorry or glad ; one thought of home, of the re ingitive. I a 
my return, of the tears if they should never see me cea nn eniting 
energy of body and mind was exerted for my escape. 1 yu, -,...0 

home on the ice. Many were the days 1 spent on my ? seaage at 
agithat at one time they would be my only means of “— ~~ 

half minute an alternate yelp from my pursuers made me by. 2. 77 
they were close at my heels. Nearer and nearer they m:3 Le 
their feet pattering on the ice nearer still, until I fancied | «1s . 
their deep breathing. Every nerve and musele in my frame was :--... 
ed to the utmost tension. The trees along the shore seemed i, 4... 
the uncertain light, and my brain turned with my own breath! 


Tans - 
- = 


; t +33 Speed. 
when an inveluntary motion turned me out of my course. Tie 4. 


close behind, unable to stop, and as unable to turn, slipped, ani”) 

going en far ahead, their tongues lolling out, their white tuck: me Wa rte 
from their bloody months, their dark shaggy breasts freckled w.:a Sn.- 
and as they passed me their eyes glared, and they howled with race ... 
fury. The thought flashed on my mind that by this means | esa). . bee 
them—viz., by turning aside whenever they came too near - for ry 
by the formation of their feet, are unable to run on ice excerz — —- 


‘ iB & rigt: 


“I immediately acted on this plan. The wolves, having reey:+-: 
their feet, sprang directly towards me. The race was renews) <.. 
twenty yards up the stream; they were already close on mr > 
when | glided round and dashed past them. A fierce howl presui -, 
evolution, and the wolves slipped upon their haunches, and «0: -- 
ward, presenting a perfect picture of helplessness and tei -,-. 
Thus I gained nearly a hundred yards each turning. This wis rez): 
two or three times, every moment the wolves getting more exe-:: ,-: 
baffied, until, coming opposite the house, a couple of staghouni:. i>- 
by the noise, bayed furiously from their kemnels. The woltes. 
the hint, stopped in their mad career, and, after a moment: sensi 
tion, turned and fied. I watched them till their dusky forms disi-ceye. 
ed over s neighboring hill; then, taking off my skates, I wend=i m+ vit 
to the house.” a 

From some unsssigned 

e wild forests of north-eastern Maine. Up to 1840. Mr. Springer w2, 
had been much in that district, logging in winter and ¢learing zi -s 
summer, never sawone. Since then they have frequently bee 
numerous parties, snd of most formidable size. There would ro: = 
to be much to choose, as far as the pleasure of the thing goes. te-¥2: 
an encounter with one of these ravenous brutes and s tussle with 3 cat 
mount. Springer, however, who must be competen: to judge. consider: 
the catamount the worst customer. He tells am ugly story, 
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reason, wolves have increased of laze res>: 


a 
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Severe, Foe —> 


serve as a pendant to that of the bear's breakfast on live bee‘. :/ ¥= 





i. + - 2 = in Soe & Seles 

and as the ox was supposed to be more than a mile distant, it was thought happened wht. a nee = - a Wiha be St im wnt 
not advisable to venture in search of him until morning. As soon as Party inthe woods. He had nearly reached camp, when be f¢0 2 12 
daylight appeared, the owner started, in company with another man, to > ee od ope rae 9 j we a ose ee 
investigate the cause of the uproar. Passing om about a mile, be ati: ye nce Ce eee 
found one of his best oxen prostrate, and, on examination, there was | UP § Smal! tree—perhaps as sensible s thing as be could bave don: =: 


bad scarcely ascended his length, when the crestare, fierce from 2c2r= 
aught him by the heel. Although badly Bo 


= ~# @) om 2 hieh the tice 
OUt Gf tee Shoe, 1B WSica tee tiger 





Whats then ensued is so horrible and extraordimary tha: w 


rre? thee 


7 
ment.” He shal) finish his 


proved as te allow of its being fattened, after which he wasslaugbtered! “‘The moment he was disengaged, Smith sprang for s more secure: 
| for food.” tion, and the animal at the same time leaped to another large tree. 8207 
In cold weather in those forests the bears and wolves are exceedingly tem feet distant, up which he ascended to am elevation equal to ths: = 
audacious. The latter have a curious habit of accompanying the teams | bis victim, from which he threw himself upon him, firmly Suing bis 12e12 
on their journeys between the forest and the river to which they drag the | in the calf of his leg Hanging suspended thus until the Sesm. ineca- 
logs. This has only occurred of late years, and the manner in which | cient to sustain the weight, gave way, be dropped sgsin to the grount 

they thus volunteer their services as assistant drivers is exceedingly cu- | carrying s portion of feshin his mouth. Haring greedy deteures 


morsel, he bounded again up the opposite tree, and 
| Smith, in this manner renewing his attacks, and tear. 
: ee a ee 


ca mouth*nile eo 
Ds 
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3 uring this agonising cy 2 
m the tree, to whieh he manag SS Sk 
knife, with which he con!d now assail his enemy at every leap. 5+ = 
ng him so badly that at length his attacks ¥=r: 
i peared in the dense forest.” 
inger coolly informs us, “had exerted bis * 


an bellowing like twenty bulls under sacs < 


3 2 

s carried to camp on alitter. He ultimately recore* 
but had sustained irreparable injuries. ‘‘Such desperate emeounie?: + 
of rare occurrence,” Springer quietly sdds. We should think t2<7 *= 
Really these lozgers are cool hands. Escoumters wita o.8¢a 
much more common. *e areinformed. These are strong fello¥:. ‘-*7 

t parrying blows, and st wrenching the wespon from their asssi-5>'* 

h 


t 


and—very tenacious of life. and confirmed robbers. Springer 82° -* 
omrades were once, whilst ascending a river, followed Sy ome: <*> 
several days. He was dent upon plunder, and ope night be wait 
wi bundle containing clothing, boots, shaving impiemes‘:, **- 
gs, for which it might be thought a bear could Dare .:t-- , 
ion. He examined his prize 

clothes to shred lec 
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ast killed. At page if’ ¥? =5- 
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miles farther on, he 
end, knocked the hes 
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capital account of a fight betwe aly ars , 
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is graphically deser: 





well as ridding the neighborhood of an annoying enemy.” graphically dese _ , - sho ema kind. the mest ie 
Several of Mr. Sprimger’s lodging and lumbering friends have contri-| Te pine tree is subject to disease of more TSaB eee ag “Cask” oF 

buted to nis book the results of their experience, and narratives of their , 22¢Dt being 8 sort ci cancer, Known saongst *Sme ‘gmail brews Spot 
adventures, some of which he gives in tacir own words. Amongst these ‘Konkus,” whose s 1? CxegeaeS OT rein ne Worger an & 
is an ill-written, but yet a very exciting, account of a wolf-chase, or we | USUSiy 4t several feet irom the rn a 8 Baten te the soundest iB 
should perhaps rather say a man-chase, the wolves in this instance being 72+/2€- The trees thus — ep bes wees oe ag. «wid the rot is st once 
the pursuers, and Springer’s neighbor the pursued. The person inques- , 2° 404 apparent Seauty =: Sek a coe alennee gagcsTe Some 
tion was passionately fond of skating, and ome night he left a friend's evident, the wood being PRE ee Reng eee yO of the aurors 
house to skate a short distance up the frozen Kennebeck, which flowed | imes it shoots upwards, in imitation 0 > hoa wars, preserving the $am¢ 
before the door. It was a bright still evening; the new moon silvered borealis: in others downwards, snd evem Soc apwart by driving 8 5= 
the frosty pines. After gliding a couple of miles up the river, the skater ®Ppesrance.” | nscrupu-ous loggers eres ‘plague-spot, smd hewn 

| turned of into 8 little tributary stream, over which fir and hemloek °F piece of @ smd of the Seat — per eT apsturalkmot. Az 

| twined their evergreen branches. The archway beneath was dark, but ©# Smoothly, 50 as to give it tae Sppearame ‘and these hollows are the “3 

| he fearlessly entered it, unsuspicious of peril, with » joyous laugh, amd , ™42y pines are Dol-ow af tne oat wee 

| hurra—an involuntary expression of exhilaration, elicited by the brac- YOF!te winter retreats ch Sraik She Beh ere I worked one Wit‘e? 

| ing crispness of the atmosphere, and glow of pleasant exercise. What; «<A few rods from the msim logg:ng TOSS TS ean once 12 

| followed is worth extracting. said Mr. Johnston, (3 logger whom SPPMEY  s. completed our ¥ 2 

| “All of a sudden a sound arose, it seemed from the wery ice beneath ‘there stood 8 very ‘arse eee because, from appesrsmees 

(my feet. It was loud and tremendous at first, until it ended in ome long | ter’s Wors. 8nd 1¢ sts St008 BRL it ome dsy. Bot : 

/yell. Iwas appalled. Never before had suchs noise met my ears. |) was supposes to Of Werisesss: heen Gold upon ite ousiitr. | re 

| thought it more than mortal—so fierce, and amid such an unbroken soli- | tisfied with the ¢ecision 123: ase can value: se, wallowing % roe 

| tude, that it seemed a fiend from heli had blewn a biast from an infernal to satisfy BY OFS TDs touches — middle, 1 struck i: severe! 
trumpet. Presently I heard the twigs on the shore snap as if from the} the snow, WOic. WSs Dest-s SP nt to test whether 8 tree & . 

|tread of some animal, and the blood rushed back to my forehead with a with the bead o: my Str. ote aananinadl was arrested by 8 sb z2t = . 

| bound that made my skin burn. My emergies returned, and I loeked oF not. When Cee en: > che conse. | thumped the wee 9642 r 

|around me for some means of defence. The moon shome through the | ing and WOIninz. © °° os ta the bane poise ag before. It ws 55 

| opening by which I had entered the forest, and, considering this the best | ing more attentive-y. 55 * ©" re I Staaovered a smal De:t 3 

‘means of escape, I darted towards it like am arrow. 1¢ was hardly ahun-| den. Examining the trie enn ne eee on the edge of the _<rifee Se 

| dred yards distant, and the swallow could searcely outstrip my despe- | trunk, near the roots. St" © ail ‘vapor from the inmste:-" 

jrate fight: yet as | tarned my eyes to the shore, 1 comld see two dark | by the freezing of the Ores-- + Pp 7 ante taillaptt eg Jown. e32¢7 

| objects, dashing through the underbrush at a pace nearly double mime.| The logging crew ¥*T* - Ser = - trom the roet of the tree. “> 

| By their great speed, and the short yells which they occasionally gave, 1| for the fun. The snow 73° kicked away tr mole was czt in th 

knew at once that they were the much dreaded grey wolf.” sing the entrance to t2e den: and on. were Hiterslly “stirred =P * 

Here Springer imterposes a vignette of 3 wolf—s most formidable and | side, through which the family of ~anr at enaoved at this treat" 

unwholesome locking quadrured inning over the well-picked bome of} along pole:” snd when the eee — pme over the pate with S= S* 
some unlucky victim. The logger’s pages are enlivened by a number of] put ber head out at the door, sae half—* x 
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“The cubs, four in number—s thing a °y cies soli 232 
alive, and carried te camp, kep> taem & poceanitial justrons 258 
> , we | sz 
Tie a? uncommonly ‘args "~~" 
The old dam was eer bide when stretc2 
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out and nailed on to the end of the camp, appeared quite equal to a cow’s 
hide in dimensions.” 

The attacks of wild animals are far from being the sole dangers to 
which the wood-cutters of Maine are exposed in following their toilsome 
ogoupation. Scarcely any phase of their adventurous existence is exempt 
fem risk. Bad wounds are sometimes accidentally received from the axe 
whilst felling trees. To heal these, in the absence of surgeons, the log- 
gers are thrown upon their own very insufficient resources. Life is also 
constantly endangered in felling the pine, which comes plunging down, 
breaking, splitting, and crushing all before it. The broken limbs, which 
are torn from the fallen tree, and the branches it wrenches from other 
trees, h . 
«rendered brittle by the intense frosts, fly in every direction, like the 
scattered fragments of an exploring ship. Often these wretched limbs 
are suspended directly over the place where our work requires our pre- 
sence, and on the slightest motion, or from a sudden gust of wind, they 
slip down with the stealthiness of a hawk and the velocity of an arrow. 
I recollect one in particular, which was wrenched from a large pine I had 
just felled. It lodged in the top of a towering birch, directly over where 
it was necessary for me to stand whilst seveging the top from the trunk. 
Viewiag its position with some anxiety, I ventured to stand and work 
under it, forgetting my danger in the excitement. Whilst thus engaged, 
the limb slipped from its position, and, falling directly before me, end 
foremost, penetrated the frozen earth. It was about four inches through, 
and ten feet long. It just grazed my cap ; little variation, and it would 
have dashed my head to pieces. Attracted on one occasion, whilst swamp- 
ing a road, by the appearance of a large limb which stuck fast in the 
ground, curiosity induced me to extricate it, for the purpose of seeing 
how far it had penetrated. After considerable exertion, 1 succeeded in 
drawing it out, when I was amazed to find a thick cloth cap on the end 
of it. It had penetrated the earth toaconsiderable depth. Subsequent- 
ly I learned that i¢ [the cap, we presume, but Springer makes sad work 
ef his pronouns] belonged to a man who was killed instantly by its fall, 
[here our logging friend must be supposed to refer to the timber,] strik- 
ing him on the head, and carrying his cap into the ground with it.” 

This is not impossible, although it does a little remind us of certain 
adventures of the renowned Munchausen. And Springer is so pleasant 
a fellow, that we shall not call his veracity in question, or even-tax him 
With that tinting of truth in which many of his countrymen excel, but 
of which he only here and there lays himself open tosuspicion. He cer- 
tainly does put our credulity a little to the strain by an anecdote of a 
moose deer, which he gives, however, between inverted commas, on the 
authority of a hunter who occasionally passed the night at the logger’s 
camp. The moose is the largest species of deer found in the New-Eng- 
land forests, its size varying from that of a large pony to that of a full- 
grown horse. It has immense branching antlers, and, judging from its 
portrait, which forms the frontispiece to ‘‘Forest Life,’ we readily be- 
lieve Springer’s assurance, that ‘‘the taking of moose is sometimes quite 
hazardous.” Quite astonishing, we are sure the reader will say, is the 

following ride :— 

“Once,” hunter Joqguitur, ‘‘whilst out on a huating excursion, I was 
pursued by a bull-moose. He approached me with his muscular neck 
curved, and head to the ground, in a manner not dissimilar to the atti- 
tude assumed by horned cattle when about to encounter each other. Just 
as he was about to make a pass at me, I sprang suddenly between his 
wide-spreading antlers, bestride his neck. Dexterously turning round, 
I seized him by the horns, and, locking my feet together under his neck, 
I clung to himlikeasloth. With a mixture of rage and terror, he dashed 
wildly about, endeavoring to dislodge me; but, as my life depended upon 
maintaining my position, I clung to him with a corresponding despera- 
tion. After making a few ineffectual attempts to disengage me, he threw 
out his nose, and, laying his antlers back upon his shoulders, which 
formed a screen for my defence, he sprang forward into a furious run, 
still bearing me upon his neck. Now penetrating dense thickets, then 
leaping high ‘windfalls,’ (old fallen trees,) and struggling through swamp- 
mires, he finally fell from exhaustion, after carring me about three miles. 
Improving the opportunity, 1 drew my hunting-knife from its sheath, 
and instantly buried it in his neck, cutting the jugular vein, which put 
& speedy termination to the contest and the flight.” 

After which we presume that he spitted the moose on a pine tree, 
roasted and ate it, and used its antlers for toothpicks. The adventure is 
worthy of Mazeppa or the wild Huntsman. By the antlers forming a 
sereen for the rider’s defence, we are reminded of that memorable morn- 
ing in the life of the great German Baron, when his horse, cut in two, 
just behind the saddle, by the fall of a portcullis, was sewn together with 
laurel-twigs, which sprouted up into a pleasant bower, beneath whose 
appropriate shade the redoubtable warrior thenceforward rode to victo- 
ry. An awful liar, indeed, must have been the narrator of this ‘‘sin- 
gular adventure,” as Springer, who tells this story quite gravely, 
artlessly styles it. Doubtless such yarns are acceptable enough by the 
camp-fire, where the weary lounger smokes his pipe of repose after a hard 
day’s work ; and they are by no means out of place in the logger’s book, 
of which, however, they occupy but a small portion—by far the greater 
number of its chapters being filled with solid and curious information. 
The third and longest part, ‘River Life,” upon which we have not touched, 
is highly interesting, and gives thrilling accounts of the dangers incurred 
during the progress down stream of the various ‘‘parcels” of logs, which, 
each distinguished like cattle by the owner’s mark, soon mingle and form 
one grand “drive” on the main river. ‘‘Driving” of this kind is a very 
hazardous occupation. Semetimes the logs come to a ‘“‘jam,” get wedged 
together in a narrow part of the river or amongst rocks, and, whilst the 
drivers work with axe and lever to set the huge floating field of tree- 
trunks in motion again, lives are frequently lost. This is easy to under- 
stand. The removal of a single log, the keystone of the mass—nay, a 
single blow of the axe—often suffices to liberate acres of timber from 
their ‘‘dead lock,” and set them furiously rushing down the rapid cur- 
rent. Then does woe betide those who are caught in the hurly-burly. 
Sometimes, the key-log being well ascertained, a man is let down, like 
nen gal mae by a rope from an adjacent cliff, on to the ‘‘jam. 

en— 

‘*As the place to be operated upon may in some cases be a little re- 
moved from the shore, he either walks to it with the rope attached to his 
body, or untying the rope, leaves it where he can readily grasp it in time 
to be drawn from his perilous position. Often, where the pressure is di- 
rect, a few blows only are given with the axe, when the log snaps in an 
instant with a loud report, followed suddenly by the violent motion of the 
‘jam ;’ and, ere our bold river-driver is jerked half way to the top of the 
cliff, scores of logs, in wildest confusion, rush beneath his feet, whilst he 
yet dangles in the air above the trembling mass. If that rope, on which 
life and hope hang thus suspended, should part, worn by the sharp point 
of some jutting rock, death, certain and quick, were inevitable.” 

The wood-cutter’s occupation, which, to Buropean imagination, pre- 
sents itself as peaceful, pastoral, and void of peril, assumes a very dif- 
ferent aspect when pursued in North American forests. If any doubt 
this fact, let them study Springer, who will repay the trouble, and of 
whose volume we have rather skimmed the surface then’meddled with the 
substance. 

Blackwoed’s Edinburgh Magazine, for December, 1851. 


A Forum of “Punch.” 


FUNNY MARKET AND WITTY INTELLIGENCE. 

Our news from France has spread a gloom over the Funny Market ; 
and the threatened exclusion of French plays has created a panic among 
the dealers in dramatic stuffs’ and small piece-work. As the burlesque 
orders are now in the course of execution, there has been a briskness in 
the demand for puns of an average quality ; but the supply is limited 
in consequence of a scarcity of the raw material. The head ofa 
well-known facetious firm was in the market all last week, but } there 
were very few bona fide transactions, and those were of an insignificant 
character. } 

Conundrums were heavy, at a fraction lower than the;previous rates, 
and several hundred weight of damaged puns changed hands at a small 
diminution in prices. ; 

An order came in during the day for five thousand articles equal to 
the following sample :— 

‘‘Why is a man who does not bet, as bad asamanthat does? Because 
he’s no better.” 

The commission was taken by the respectable firm of Wagg & Co., at 
2iths, which is somewhat under the old figure. : 

There have been one or two failures in the Funny Market during the 
Week ; the transactions of the parties were so small, that their paper had 
scarcely any circulation. Their chief issue had been in conundrums, 
Which could not be answered on their being offered for that purpose. One 
of those consists in a demand— 

_ Mein will there be no reason to make a Tunnel in the neighborhood of 
slington ?” 

“ An attempt was made to meet this demand in the following desperate 
anner:— 


‘Because there’s a Holloway there already !” 


















_ The parties to whom this was offered, refused their acceptance, and an | 

determination to wind up the concern was arrived at. It | 
would have been obviously quite impossible to have gone on, with no- 
thing more solid than this, with which to meet accruing liabilities, An, 
application is to be made immediately fer protection, which is really much | 
required, as there is much indignation against those involved in this la- 
mentable failure. 


THE WONDERFUL WHALERS. 
See the New Bedford (United States) ‘‘ Mercury.” 
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About nineteen years ago, a fine logking old gentleman, from West 
‘ger ar : ) ern 
Firginie, entered a store n Nashville, Tennessee. Said store was owned 
y a bluff, honest old trader, who knew deal more about the qua- 


lity of the liquor sold at the back end of the coun i 

the fineness of the fabrics at the other ; theiities ine why i 
tremities of that shelf, he contrived to make both ends very comfortably 
meet the necessities of the case. The old Virginian cast his eye around 
the shelves, and finally remarked— 

‘Well, neighbor, you, I see, hev got hats.’ 


‘A slight sprinkle,’ was the answer, and then f, 
‘Whar are y A ping , ollowed the query, 











Fathers of the Oratory, 
List to my surprising tale, 
Hearken to a wondrous story 
More than very like a whale; 
Each mesmeric marvel-monger, 
Lend to me your ears likewise ; 
If for miracles you hunger, 
You shall ope both mouth and eyes. 


In the ship 4nn Alexander, 
Cruising in pursuit of whales, 
Bold John 8. Deblois, Commander, 
With a crew so gallant, sails. 
In the South Pacific Ocean, 
Reaching to the Off Shore Ground, 
*Mong the waves in wild commotion, 
Several monstrous Whales they found. 


These two boats did follow after, 
Larboard boat, and starboard too, 
And, with shouts of glee and laughter, 

The Leviathans poy: 

When the larboard boat, commanded 
By the stout First Mate, did soon 
In a Whale, with force strong-handed, 

Deeply plunge a sharp harpoon. 


Off the mighty monster started ; 
Pain and anguish gave him cause ; 
Suddenly he backward darted, 
Seized the boat between his jaws; 
Into smithereens he cracked it ; 
Or, as witnesses declare, 
Who beheld the thing transacted, 
Bits no bigger than a chair! 


In the starboard boat, the Captain 
Quickly to the rescue struck, 
And, although the bark was snapt in 
Pieces, saved the crew—by luck. 
Now the good 4nn Alexander 
To their aid the waist- boat sent ; 
Half the band then having manned her, 
At the Whale again they went. 


Soon the ocean-giant nearing, 
They prepared to give him fight, 
Little thinking, never fearing, 
That the beast again would bite. 
But without their host they reckon’d; 
At their boat he also flew; 
Like the first he served the second, 
Snapped it into pieces, too. 


Sure his jaws, together clapping, 
Had the gallant seamen crushed ; 
But, when they perceived him snapping, 
Straight into the sea they rushed. 
To afford the help they needed, 
Bold Deblois repaired again; 
Once more, also, he succeeded 
In the aim to save his men. 
Tired, perhaps, of sport renewing, 
To their ship this time they hied, 
When, behold, the Whale pursuing, 
With his jaws extended wide. 
Gloating with revenge, he sought ’em ; 
But, with blubber pierced and gored, 
He was crippled, or had caught ’em ; 
But they all got safe on board. 
Risk the heroes little cared for ; 
Speedily they set their sail 
In the ship herself—prepared for 
One more tussel with the Whale. 
Now they reach’d him—plunged a lance in 
The infuriate monster’s head ; 
Then—of course they had no chance in 
Close encounter—onward sped. 
For the ship they saw him making, 
But the chase he soon gave o’er, 
Which the animal forsaking, 
Down on him again they Tore ; 
Fifty rods below the water 
There they saw the monster lie ; 
So, despairing him to slaughter, 
They resolved no more to try. 


At this time, Deblois was standing 
Sternly on the larboard bow, 
Ready, with harpoon his hand in, 
To inflict a deadly blow ; 

Up he saw the monster rising, 
With velocity and power, 

At the rate of speed surprising, 
Of full fifteen knots an hour ! 

In an instant—Heaven defend us !— 
Lo, the Whale had, near the keel 
Struck, with such a force tremendous, 

That it made the vessel reel ; 
And her bottom knock’d a hole in, 
Into which the water pour’d ; 
And the sea so fierce did roll in, 

That the billows rush’d and roar’d ! 
Yet, the ship was saved from sinking, 
Though so riddled by the Whale, 

And Deblois and his unshrinking 
Crew, survive to tell the tale. 

Strong are all those daring fellows, 
Doubtless, the harpoon to throw: 

And—to judge from what they tell us— 
Stronger still to draw the bow! 


PANORAMAS ALL HOT. 


Jerusalem, at Hyde Park Corner, during the very cold season, the Pro- 
prietors announce that— 
‘“THE HOLY LAND IS WARMED.” 
Other Exhibitions will, of course, adopt the same mode of assuring the 
ublic of protection against the inclemency of the weather; and we shall 

be informed, no doubt, that— 

The Artic Regions are heated by gas ; , 

The Falls of Niagara are supplied with warm-water pipes ; 

The Nile is kept dry with hot air ; 
and that 

The Great Globe is never without several large fires. 

Of course, during the hot weather, the tone of the advertisement would 
be necessarily reversed ; and instead of stating that provisions have been 
made for warmth, it might be announced, that— 

Ly Arctic Regions are kept cool by @ ventilating apparatus ; 
and that— 

A patent refrigerator had been added to the North Pole, for the com- 
fort of the numerous visitors. 


‘““*TAKE MY HAT.” 


Some have supposed that ‘take my hat’ is a saying which originated 
in this wise: A handsome young lady put upon her head a gent’s hat, 
for which he enforced the penalty of a kiss, and another swain, eager to 
inflict the same punishment, said to the fair one ‘take my hat ; whether 
she did or not is not now the question, but this did not originate the say- 
ing ; nor did it, as some suppose, originate from the fact that a frolicking 
blade who had too many bricks in his beaver, insisted most earnestly that 
the town pump should ‘take his hat;’—but as near as we can ascertain, 














and it is a matter of history, the saying is as follows: 


By way of attracting the public to the very interesting Panorama of! fired sartain. 


anne a ray —— the response. 
‘Right smart old state,’ replied , ‘but i 
old to keep her har on® plied the Tennessean getting rather too 

‘What do you mean? enquired the Virginian. 

Well just what I say, uncle, it can’t keep her har on—for instance, 
now, I should think you hev been a right healthy child of the Old Do- 
minion, but she has shed you at last, and like Sampson of old that’s 
— Way she is losin’ all the best har off her venerable head.’ 

- e oy My irginian looked around the store rather bothered with the 
erty this Tennessean was taking with his mother State, and finally re- 
marked : . 

‘I came here to talk about hats, stranger, and not har.’ 

.,.Well, well, uncle, don’t get wrathy now, I was only venturing a po- 
litical opinion about population in general, and on that head we won’t 
quarrel; but before we look at the hats, as they are intimately connected 
with heads, s’pose we take a mite of bald face.’ 

The proposition was agreed to—the liquor was imbibed, and next fol- 
lowed the hats. The merchant tossed down four or five wool hats of va- 
rious sizes, and.invited the old gentleman to select one which would fit 
him. He looked at them, examined the sizes, said they would do, 
and requested the store-keeper to hand him down a few more. 

‘Thar’s all the sizes I’ve got,’ said he, ‘but here’s a few more ef you 
think you’d like ’em better,’ and go saying he tossed down three 
more. 

‘Them all right,’ said the old Virginian, turning them around; and the 
stout old storekeeper, blowing with exertion, descended from his perch, 
where he was straddling from shelf to counter. As soon as he reached 
the floor, the old Virginian remarked that he had not got enough 
yet. 

‘Oh, you want ’em for your niggers ?’ says the storekeeper ; ‘well, why 
didn’t you say so when I was up,’ and he again proceeded to perch him- 
self up, like a mercantile colossus. When he had blowed himself into 
his former position, the old man quietly remarked : 

‘Why, stranger, I warn’t talking anything about niggers.’ The fact 
is, the old man was rather enjoying the extra trouble he had put the Ten- 
nessean to. 

‘Well, what do you want with so many hats” inquired the hatter. 

‘I want ’em for my sons,’ said the old man. 

The storekeeper began to count those on the counter—‘ Eight,’ said he, 
‘a pretty big spread of boys already, I'll swear, but here goes,’ and he 
added one and then another, and yet a fourth, and he picked off the fifth, 
and finally, seeing that the old man stood immoveable, earnestly counting 
the hats, he tossed down three more and was about to descend himself, 
when the old man told him to hold on and throw downa few more. 

‘Oh, come, uncle,’ said he, ‘you are joking ;’ but to please him he threw 
down twenty. 

‘That’s jest one too many,’ said the old man with much gravity. 

‘What !—you don’t mean to say you have nineteen sons ” 

“Yes I do mean to say so,’ was the old man’s answer. 

‘And whar in the name of the State of Tennessee are they ” 

‘Well, they are in Tennessee,’ said the man, ‘right yeer, in this city— 
up at the hotel.’ 

‘Stranger,’ said the storekeeper, his incredulity making him sputter 
and stutter as he said it, ‘if you ken show me nineteen boys of your make 
thar’s the hats.’ 

‘Hold on, then,’ said the old man, and off he started. In about ten 
minutes, down street he came, heading a line of nineteen boys, marching 
single file, each bearing a good gun, and followed by their venerable mo- 
ther. They entered the merchant’s store and ranged along the coun- 
ter—the storekeeper run his eye along the line with astonishment. 

‘And you say,” he enquired, ‘that these boys are all yours ” 

‘Ask their mother,’ said the old man, ‘she says they are.’ 

‘Do you say so, madam” he inquired. 

‘Yes, I do,’ was the reply, ‘and J ought to know.’ 

‘Well, you ought, I’ll swear,’ said the storekeeper. ‘Old friend,’ he 
added, ‘I ain’t got a word to say, jest take my hats.’ 


HALF MARRIED. 


A short time since, a party of two young ladies and gentlemen visited 
Squire Curtis, at Greenland, apparently for the purpose of ‘‘uniting two 
fond hearts into one.” The prospective groom appeared to be a young 
mar of sanguine temperament, whose ruddy countenance and glowing 
eye denoted the near approach of the happy hour, when his fondest hopes 
were to be realized. He thrust a hand in each breeches pocket, placed 
the right foot firmly forwards, and, poising his hat jauntily on one side, 
gazed first at the Squire, then at his ‘‘heart’s delight,” as much as to say 
—I’ve got her !” 

The lady sat, the picture of health, with an expression of countenance 
that told the casual observer, “butter wouldn’t melt” between her ruby 
lips. There could be seen a suspicious little dimple, however, at each 
corner of her mouth, that came and went with every leer of a pair of 
bright, but mischievous-looking eyes—sparkling with roguish restless- 
ness—that told her lover, “he needn’t count his chickens before the y 
were hatched.” 

Now, we do not intend, in the absence of our young friend, Arthur 
Cannon, to report the dialogue phonographically ; but we shall take a 
*‘reporter’s license” for detailing the following dialogue, which was com- 
menced by the Squire, who approached the parties, and inquired, in his 
blandest manner : 

What can I do for you, young friends ? 

. Groom—What can you dofor us? Why, a darn’d site. 
ary? 

Bride— Well—I reckon it—if all’s willin’. 

G.—Willin’! Why, what’s up? Ain’t goin’ to gin up now, I hope 
You don’t mean to say I shan’t get married ? 

B.—Oh, no, John, you’ve come to get married, and I wouldn’t baulk 
you. 

G.—Good as goold! There, Squire—there’s a pattern to begin with— 
(seizes her, and planting a few that would rival Twitchell’s pop-beer] 
—puts on the harness like a dove. So now, Squire, gear up your fixins 
aad crack your whip. 

Squire—(Rising)—Well, if you are in earnest, I can marry you. 

G.—(Impatiently)—In airnest! Of course we’re in airnest. Don’t 
p’laver so—go into it—rip out the sarvice—you know Solomon says, de- 
lays are dangerous, keep the feet dry and the head cool, and bid defiance 
to physickers. 

B.—La! John, there’s no use of being in such a hurry. 

G.—Now, Sary, don’t say boo! till its over—let ’em drive. Go at it 
Squire—hurry up the cakes—moderate, but don’t sp/urge—slow, but all- 
Wake snakes—won’t Bets Bradford howl when she hears 








Can’t he, 


I’m married ? 

The Squire proceeded slowly in the ceremony, keeping a watchful eye 
on the intended bride, whose mysterious manner excited a suspicion that 
a screw was loose somewhere. When, however, he came to the response 
of the groom, the solemn scene was disturbed by something like a sten- 
torian yell— 

G@.—Whoop! you better believe it! Of course I‘ll take ‘er—who 
*sputes it? What did I come here for! May bet your life on that. Go 
on, Squire—now give her a haze. [ 

The Squire, in turn, performed the service which was to extort acqui- 
escence to her lover’s wishes ; but instead of the precious words “I 
will,” gushing up from the pure fountain of her maiden heart, a “No 
blunted the senses of Squire and groom. . . 

G.—Great shakin’ agers! Sary—what did yousay’ 

B,—.No ! (The Squire looks perplexed, and Sary, laughing outright, 
begins to move off.) , eat ' 

.—Stand your ground, Sary! Squire, hold er! Go on with the sar- 
vice—drive it through, and clinch on t’other side—rivet ’er now / 

B.—No youdon’t. You've no right to complain. You wanted to get 
married, and you are married—but J’m not married ? 8° pay the Squire 
and run home before your oe me you’reout.” And away skip- 

i ii nvulsed with laughter. 
re ee aml Squire, it’s your fault. If you'd only put ’er right 
through, an’ hadn’t stopped to mince matters, I'd ’a had ’er. 

The groom left with rather a rueful countenance, and appeared to be 
lost in deep meditation, which was only disturbed by the merry peals of 
a bevy of girls, who saluted him with boisterous laughter, a short dis- 
Semae tiene the Squire’s ; prominent among them, too, was Betsy Brad- 


ford. He is known as the young man who is half married. sadireaeen 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


y GO..cc eevee Lafayette Course, Annual Meeting, Tuesday, Jan. 12.1852. 
pe so ey Yt Washington Course,Joekey Club Annual Meeting, February, 1852 
Macon, Ga. ........ Central Course, Annual Meeting, Wednesday, March 3. 


_La.... Metairie Course, J.C. Meeting, second Wednesday in Jan., 1852. 
— } voerren La.... Louisiana Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, Tuesday, Jan. 6, 1852. 
Pinevitie, 8. C...... Jockey Club Annual Meeting, Wednesday, Jan. 14, 1862. 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


REPORTS OF RACES WANTED. 

As our volume is drawing to a close, it may be as well to remind all 
those interested im blood stock, that several meetings have been held 
during the year 1851, of which we have received no report. Proprie- 
tors, Secretaries, or any other gentleman who is in possession of the 
items, will oblige us by forwarding, as early as possible, reports of the 
following races, or any others which have not already been published in 
the “Spirit” :— 

Brighton, California—May 1 and 10. 
Columbia, S. C —commencing Feb. 26. 
Fort Smith, Arks.—commencing Nov. 26. 
Huron, Ohio—commencing Sept. 15. 
Independence, Mo.—commencing Oct. 8. 
Memphis, Tenn.—commencing Oct. 27. 
Montreal, Canada—first week in August. 
Natchitoches, La.—last day, May 17. 
Norfolk, Va.—commencing May 21. 
Richmond, Fort Bend Co., Texas—commencing Oct. 14. 
Shreveport, La.—commencing Nov. 17. 
St. Hyacinthe, Canada. 

Toronto, Canada—commencing July 8. 














TROTTING MEETINGS. 
Cincinaati, Ohio—commencing Oct. 6. 
Montreal, Canada—commencing Aug. 26. 
Saratoga, N. ¥Y.—commencing July 17. 


Wagner.—This famous racer was landed at Mobile on the 15th alt., 
under charge of his old friend, Colonel Rrckanp Lowe, and is now at 
the race track. The Mobile “Advertiser” says—‘The career of this ce- 
lebrated horse, beginning here, has made him almost a Mobile nag, though 
bred in Virginia. He is by Sir Charles, out of Maria West by Marion. 
Up to July, 1840, when his biography appeared in the ‘Spirit of the 
Times,’ he had run 14 races and won 12—ten of which were four mile 
heats. His winnings, exclusive of fancy bets, were then even $33,600 ; 
and on the Ist December, 1838, he was bantered against the world for 
$20,000, immediately after which he beat the renowned Sarah Bladen. 
Wagner was bred in Virginia, in 1834, where he won his first race and 
lost his second, but so plainly from bad oondition, that he was bought 
after it for $5000.” 


Fetching his dig Brother —The following is not a bad illustration of 
the reasoning powers of the dog ; though it seems rather ‘‘tough,” our 
readers will-please believe the story :— ; 


A gentleman resident in Lincolnshire was travelling about eighty or 
Bimety miles from home, and left a favorite little dog at an hotel while ke 
visited another town in the neighborbeod. On his return, the landlady 
in dismay told him his dog had been attacked by a large dog of her own, 
and had run away from the house. He left, but returmed again to the 
same hotel after the lapse of a few weeks : when the landlady informed 
him that his little dog had returned in the interim, accompanied by a 
large dog, who attacked her own dog so fiercely that he had nearly killed 
him. From the description given of the animal, the gentleman enter- 
tained no doubt but that it was hisown house dog from Lincolnshire ; 
and on his return home he learned from the servants that shortly after his 
departure his little favorite dog returned one day, bearing marks of 
much ill-usage, and after apparently consulting with the larger animal, 
the two dogs set off together, and were absent several days, presenting 
evidences on their return of having travelled a considerable distance 


Choice Fowis.—The Boston ‘American Union” contains 3 Report of 
ef the Committee of Judges at the last fowl Exhibition held in Boston, 
from which we learn that the favorite birds—among the /arge specimens 
shown—were the magnificent samples of Gronce P. Burnuam, Esq 
Speaking of the Report, the “‘Union” says : 

These fowls, bred from the importations of Mr. B., direct from China, 
and from the Queen’s variety, are deservedly commended ; and to stock 
from both these varieties, contributed by the importer and others, have 
been awarded the first premiums at every Fair in Boston and vicinity 
(wherever they have been entered in competition,) for the last two 
years. 

Eight Cochin China chickens, exhibited by Mr. Burnham, in one cage, 
at the last Fair—embracing two crowers and six pullets—at seven months 
old weighed nearly thirty-two pounds! Three pairsof the same stock, 
bred by A. White, averaged over seventeen pounds per pair—or over 
fifty pounds for six chickens. 





Mr. Cook, of Cambridgeport, exhibited superior samples also of the 
same stock, as well as several other persons. 

These extraordinary birds brought as high as $20 per pair at the} 
Show, and the choicest have been since disposed of, to gentlemen at the | 
South, at $25 per pair. It is conceded, on all sides, by those who have 
tried these fowls, as well as by the Judges at the late Exhibitions, that 
this steck is the largest and the heaviest—at the same age—of all the 
varieties now known in America. 


Bear Hunt in Minnesota.—The “Minnesota Pioneer” gives the fol- 
lowing account of a novel bear hunt which took place in that vicinity on 
the 14th Nov. :— 


On Friday of last week, John Morgan, of Washington county, nine 
miles east of St. Paul, was driving a span of horses with a wagon, ano- 
ther person riding with him ; and when near Judge Cooper's farm, they 
started up a large she bear upon the prairie, and pursued her with the 
team, at full chase. The bear reaching a fence, pitched over it for 
safety; but found inside a company of men at work with a thrashing ma- 
chine, who immediately leaped upon horses and gave fresh chase, armed 
with pitchforks. One of the horses, which had often before chased 
Wolves upon the prairies, and trampled them down (as many horses upon 
prairies are trained to take delight in), overtook the bear and struck her 
upon the back with the hoofs of the fore feet, knocking her over upon her | 
back. In this position, she commenced fighting, teeth and nail, and rip- | 
ped open a gash, several inches long, in the belly of the horse. Another. 
pursuer then came up and speared her with a pitchfork. The bear, with | 
natural instinct for hugging, reached out her paws upon the handle of | 
the fork, and pulled forcibly, and thus actually pushed the tines into. 


her own vitals anddied. Strange as this bear story may appear, it is | 
literally true. 





Egg-Nog.—Our friend Haypn, of the “St. Mary’s (Md_) Beacon,” | 
says that people wild have their egg nog, say what you may, and the bet- 
ter it is, the less harm, we conceive, it is likely to do them. He has, | 
therefore, no hesitation in publishing the annexed recipe. Follew it 
strictly, and you may take two brimming glasses of the eggnog—espe- 
cially if they be accompanied by a due proportion of good pound cake— 
er ~Fie ee your life a single minute - | 

° ¢ &gg--Nog.—Beat the white and yellow of nine eges— 
ae until it can be heaped up in the dish. Phen add to the vate io 


table spoonfuls of se 
: - gar—(a spoonful for each egz)—one gallon of cood 
rich milk, and Preneh Brandy and Jamaica Spirit to suit the taste —2 


parts br a 
Saebenene of spirit. | The egg-nog will be the better for standing 


FB™ The adove receipt is for a larce gall 
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please. } 


you sre giving my husband. Why is that ?” 
for the gander "” 


The Spirit of the Cimes. 


A Panther was killed in Athens County, Ohio, lately, by Exx Durant. 
It was one of the ‘‘rale critters,” weighed 130 pounds, and measured 
eight feet in length. 


Erratum.—The “First Private” thus corrects a typographical errcr 
which occurred in one of his fish stories :— 


Your compositors [the Picayune’s] are, perhaps, the best to be found 
on any “‘daily” in the South. They rarely make any mistake, and when 
they do there seems a waggery about it that gives me many a hearty 
laugh to myself. Friend Porter makes a point of taking them as they 
stand—‘‘errors accepted.” [We confess to considerable confidence in the 
Pic’s accuracy.] In quoting what he is pleased to call “‘one of the First 
Private’s inimitable letters to the Picayune,” on the subject of fish sto- 
ries, he reprints 4 mistake, in but asingle type, which was funny. In 
speaking of the prevalent skepticism on ‘“‘fish”—so great that men doubt 
the abstract veracity of Jonah—one altered letter makes it read ‘“‘vora- 
city,” as though it were Jonah who swallowed the whale. 


Beavers on the Rio Grande.—A correspondent of the New Orleans 
Picayune,” writing from Rio Grande City, says—*‘A large, fine beaver, 
weighing abeut twenty-five pounds, was caught in the river in front of 
this place, last night, in a wolftrap. The person who caught him says 
the river, a few miles above, is full of them, and the river Alcantara, 









below Mier, is crossed in more than twenty places by their dams. Many 
persons are preparing to trap this winter, and this promises to be the 
opening of a new branch of industry on this frontier. A gentleman who 
said he had purchased many thousand beaver skins on the Missouri, pro- 
nounced the fur to be as fine as any he had ever seen.” 


Epistelary Eloquence.—The “First Private” is responsible for the 
following, he having sent it to the N. 0. “Picayune,” from which we 
copy :— 

Of two next door neighbors, living in our suburbs, one has a violent 
— for epistolary eloquence. While he was raising a crop of oats, 

is right hand supporter, it seems, was cultivatinga brood of chickens. 
Both grew; and when the ripe grain dropped in the furrows, the pirati- 
cal poultry, ignorant or indifferent about surveyor’s lines, picked up 
what fell and scratched for more. 

This was too much for the wordy worthy of the oat field, and be 
forthwith addressed a letter to the unconscious hen owner—a letter of 
six mortal pages, treating in full on the constitutional rights of property, 
on the enormity of plunder, and the pains and penalties of trespass and 
trespassers ; concluding with a prompt demand for redress of this pecu- 
lation of the poultry. 

To such a six paged declaration of wrongs, the quiet neighbor found it 
quite out of his line to put in a written rejoinder, so deemed it more 
prudent to let the letter go by default. 

In a few days the neighbors met. 

‘Captain, I had the honor to address a letter to you ; did you not re- 
ceive it?” 

“T did.” 

“I have not seen any answer. What course have you determined to 
pursue.” 

‘“‘As to answering your six eloquent pages, I would rather reply to 
Friar Bacon's brazen head. ButIdid this. I told our girl te call me 
when she fed the chickens next morning. She did so. hen all were 
assembled I remonstrated with them. Cocks and hens, said I, my neigh- 
bor has sowed his wild oats, and I am told you have been feeding on them, 
contrary to law, without permission and against his wish. But to show 
you the full enormity of your acts, I will read to you what he says. I 
then drew out your eloquent letter and read from date to signature, I 
assure you. On looking up I found all the corn had disappeared, and 
the chickens nearly so. Susan, said I, throw a handful more—cal!l them 
up again—I have not got through. They returned, and I resumed : Now, 
cocks and hens, | have read to you what Mr. —— says,and I warn you 
if ever you do this again, I'll punish you—I’l! kill—no, I'll read you his 
letter all ever again.” 

It is not fully stated what reply was found in the “‘ready letter wri- 
ter,” but there is a faint hope the document itself may yet be published 
in an autobiography of the author. 


TECUMSEH cs. PET—CHALLENGE FOR $1000 OR 32000, 





I will match Tecumseh against Pet, mile heats, for $1000 or $2000, 
half forfeit—the race to come off over the Oakland Course next October, | 
or June, if preferred by opposite party. It is understood that this ban- 
ter is made now to be closed or privilege given to me, if accepted by the 
Pet party, to accede or not after this period ; the challenge to be made 
through the ‘Spirit of the Times,” by the Pet party. 

Henry Duncan, 
Livery Stable Keeper, Louisville, Ky 


Lecisvitie (Ky). Dec. 15th, 1851 


SHOOTING IV LOUISIANA, 


Saneverorr, Dec. 4, 1851 
Dear Sir.—I had the pleasure of participating in a hunt a few days 
since, which I think deserves a cerner in the ‘‘Spirit.” A party of gen- 
tlemen, consisting of Capt. J. Perry, Dector Perry, Mr. Britt, N. B. & 
Milton Perry (regular ‘“‘chiys of the old block”), from Harrison County, 
Texas, and Col. R. C. Oglesby, C. C. Hearne, and Doctor Logan, of Shreve- 
port, and others, numbering in all twelve guns, met by previous appoint- 
ment at the pass between Ferry and Soda Lake, twenty-five miles above 
this place, for the purpose of shooting wild fowl. The sport commenced 
on the morning of the 28th, and, barring the night, when we camped, 
eat, and liquored, continued until sunset on the 29th. Within two days 
siz hundred and sixty-five (665) wild geese and ducks were killed, and 
brought into camp. The most remarkable feature of the hunt was, that 
in no solitary instance were more than two killed at a shot, and even that 

number very rarely. They were all killed on the wing. Cappo 


MONTGOMERY (Ala.) TROTTING MEETING. 
BERTRAND COURSE. 

These races over the Bertrand Course commenced on Monday, Dec. Ist. 
The following report is compiled from the ‘‘ Advertiser and Gazette” and 
the “Daily Journal” :— 

MONDAY. Dee. 1, 1861—Joekey Club Purse $200, Two mile heats. in harness 
oeetieenll Oy Comet Di. Ss a nS oan Ss a a eee ot cach n chcccccics cave 
dh. i Ce, OS iia a cn etter eicd ch Sak oc taeddaded sceweecn sens 
Wm Robinson’sd g Montreal..... icegincttighiietsbindss mania a wham when want 
John Clarke's br. m. Fenny...... 
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Time, 7 :22—7:40. 

TUBSDAY, Dec. 2—Purse $40, catch weights, Ome mile, under the saddle. 
eg re eee ee ie st 3 ee ee ‘ 
er ae a ee Le ty ee) ©. Se pe 
wo 43% =e podae 
ee I eee see a Ba le een hee alae ones, Satie cain man mao 

Time not tobe mentioned. Track very heavy. 

WEDNESDAY. Dec 3—Purse $100, for Pacers. Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
nn en ie a Tibia (ATs van ect a Shiba wsane 1 
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Time, 3:33. 
THURSDAY, Dec. 4—Jockey Club Purse $100. Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
Hereford & Cayton’s b. g. Silver Tail... .........6cc occa cndcecs's Scnscc aces dee deace 
| EE rr aOR ep. re 
a, TB. COR Ok Ran. 5 ng 0002s cee cae eden nade un 9aee Oneal 
SRNR OE. 00 3... Dkk Ge Tai nhc ckh conde ees abs 8 cotaenssaqee abuse vie. 

Time, 3:13—3:15—3:18. 

FRIDAY, Dee. 5—Jockey Club Purse $100, Mile beats. best 3 in 5. 
J.H Caffey’sb. g Ecié 
A 8. Grsy’s bg 
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ime, 3:15—3:14 —3-06—8:17—3:16—3:20. 

SATURDAY, Dec. 6—Purse $100, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, im harness. 
H. W. Robissen’s d_ g. Mentreald.... .... 2... 0. = cen e wenn cere ttt tte teen cans 0 
J. H Caffey’s b. g Ectipsc.. .... 2.2 2... nnn ene cen e cee sees cert sseeeses cess 8 
Hereford & Cayton’s ch. g Billy Wright..... ...- -200 eee cree et ttt eee e eens 

8 MB DAY—Match for $600, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
ge ee eee ere re @0 80 
J. Foater’s b m. Lucy Neal. ..... 2... .-2- 200 cco ceee nese rset ett et eepees cans e088 


[Though we have files as late as the 25th, we cannot find any report of 
the result of the last day. Justsend it along, Mr. Proprietor, if you 
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“Why, doctor,” said a sick lady, ‘you give me the same medicine that 
“All right,” replied the doctor, ‘what is ssuce for the goose is sauce 





| Dunn, after one of Baton Rouge $ 





THE NEW YEAR. 


BY THE DUKE. 
If there ever was atime more calculated than an 


of the New Year’s approach, it is this. 

below zero this morning, and at anomie the ower end twenty 
sunshine to boot, four degrees below zero. Oh re 
hickory fires! Oh! the blessing of a good dinner, 
wine! Oh! the delight of cheerful countenances 
warm hearts ! , 

You, dear “Spirit,” and kind friends in 
particular—understand how to enjoy thete “erecta vate oF two in 
ble mercies,” as our pious (soi-disant) brethren en 

(To you all, then, dol wish an ‘‘ample experience” — 
rious” phraseology,) of these blessings, and a 
that you may each individually desire, so as to 
aye, and many of them! 

Happiness, luckily, is often at our own disposal. I am Rot goj 
preach, but ‘‘to think no evil” —fof which I have good auth _ Boing to 
fear no evil, and to feel none. oTHY—is to 

The will is all powerful, some will tell you; not ai? Powerful, though * 
for we cannot will to be warm, and command heat when the te ng 
ter ranges frem twenty to four below zero. [admit that the wil] oe 
erful, and that good-will is more go still. I have felt the shinies os Z 
the scene, the whole house, and the society, much colder in the bel “4 . 
summer, than I feel any of them here now. ~—— 

Why will people refuse enjoyment and recreation : Why do they cog 
sider—or affect to consider—mirthful pastimes and social sports as wast. 
ing or misusing time’? Oh! ye selfish and straight-laced, give Up for 
once your staid and stiff ways, and, if you cannot enjoy yourselves, do 
not be wet- blankets to quench the blaze of enthusiasm and glee in others 
called forth by the return of Festival time, honored for centuries by our 
fathers, and full of pleasing remembrances of childhood to nearly all of 
us. If you were only as bad as Fire-Annihilators, it would not 
matter, because they have caused some fun. 

When I last wrote to you, I thought thesleighing here was better than 
with you. I am inclined to think the reverse now, for the wind has been 
high, and the cold so intense that the snow has not packed, and our run. 
ners cut through to the ground as if through so much dust. Op Christ. 
mas Day the scene here was animated and droll. About three hundred, 
or even more, children came—some of them a distance of many miles—to 
psy their Christmas visit, and receive their Christmas gift, from the lady 
of the manor, the sons and daughters chiefly of the tenants—more than 
half of them ante’s—not meaning before-hand in their payments, from 
ante, before, by any means. 

What will anether year bring us? To review the past year, may teach 
us not to be surprised at anything, but cannot very well give us any idea 
what to expect. You and I, dear “Spirit,” do not trouble our heads—or 
those of our friends—with politics; indeed, I believe we endeavor to 
avoid humbug as much as possible, but the very stirring events of the 
last few weeks, and the continual resounding of words—favorite words 
with the people—make every person more or less 8 politician in spite of 
himself or herself. 

The great Bloomer movement has as yet only excited a talx. No very 
harsh measures have as yet been proposed or put into execution, by our 
would-be female masters. If the ladies in general adopted the strange. 
heterogeneous, or nondescript dress, of which one or two specimens have 
been kindly shown us in Broadway, another Great Exhibition would ex- 
ist. 

Americans are ready, I believe, now, for any Great Exhibition, on sea 
or on land. I need say no more in regard to the success of this country’s 
inventors, ship-builders, and the industrial classes in genera]. To boast 
is not the attribute of talent or refinement. I would leave is to the pre- 
tentious and the ignorant. 

Many of our old friends have been welcomed home lately—among others. 
correspondents whose time has been so much occupied that we have no: 
once heard from them. Query? Will they write now ’ 

To all our friends in California, I would wishs happy new year, and 
although, like Mr. Newbiggin, they have had to adops the motto, ‘‘Begiz 
anew,” yet I hope they may, like him, rear tneir crests to ‘‘the rising sun 
in splendor, with rays proper,” and feel the warmth of prosperity, make 
fortunes, and come back before the new year becomes old 

And now, dear “Spirit,” I must close my letter, for the sleigh is ready 
the bells are jingling, and the horses waiting to bear me, and my New 
Year's wishes, to Hudson, and thence to New York. 

So with good wishes to all—health, happiness, and prosperity al vays— 
and, for the present in particular, .4 Happy .Vew Year ; 

From your old friend, Tue Drae 
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BATON ROUGE (LA.) RACES—MAGNOLIA CUURSE. 
OFFICIAL SUMMARY. _ 

The Fall meeting over the beautiful Magnolia Course, at Baton Houge. 
commenced on Tuesday, the 9th inst., and was continued throug ue 
balance of the week. The weather was only good on the first day: ¢uar- 
ing the running of the second day it commenced raining, and ‘ae Lared 
tening element continued to come down through the succeeding nigats 
and days of the races, till Saturday, the last day—making ‘8¢ ‘Tacs 
alternately maddy, sloppy and heavy. WS a 

The attendance each day was fair, and large numbers of tae graceful 
beautiful and intelligent ladies of Baton Rouge filled the stands and 4 
ded interest to thescene andsports. The famous stables of Captain 
J. Minor, Major Turnbull, Col. T. J. Wells, and Col. D. F. Kenner, were 
on the ground. ’ eee 

Messrs. Odom & Brunton, the polite and gemerous proprietors 0: *® 


| Magnolia Course, deserve great credit for the many new and elegant m- 


} i I ] son's 
provements made about the track and stands since the last. — 
races. These gentlemen deserve to be encouraged. The followimg= 
official report of the meeting: 

[, Dee. 9, 1851 s Purse $10 t r cent. 
UESDAY, Dee. 9, 1851—Preprietor’s rurse $100 ent. ten per - 
va 3 yr. olds carrying Séibs —4. 100—5. 110—6, L1S—7 and upwards. 


Nike tn a a eer ‘le agpneer= 

3ibs. to mares and geldings. One mule. eee 
ine’s b. ; Imp. D out of Telie Doe. 53 

John Jaequemine’s b. m. Geese by Imp. Domeaster. out f Tel t 


added. for all 
134—auowing 


einai tae cane naee eons nag ee 
cal D. F. Kencer’s ch. m. Hegire. by Ambassador. out of Flight by = 
4 yrs... . a — 


Time, 1:512 eae 
> 1a ++ > cept.. added. 1or z 
WEDNESDAY. Dee. 10—Proprietor’s Purse $100. ent. tem pet cen 
weights as before. Mile heats ner 
Col T. J. Wells’s ch. m. Jeannette. own sister to Rigadoon. ® yr es 
Col D. F. Kenner’s b. f. Syren. own sister to Charmer. 3 ¥ — ng ee 
in Jacquemine’ Goose. by Imp. Doncaster. out of Tee 3 
John Jacquemine’s b. m. Gee pak —* meets ck lightly woke 
a 5 eine d. for all ages 
THURSDAY, Dec. 11—Proprietor’s Purse $250. ent. tem per cemt.. added. ¢ z 
weights as before. Two mile heats. _ —e 
Cel. T J. .Weils’s gr. f. .imn Dunn. by imp —— : 
Col. D. F. Kenner’s b. c. Leuts d Or. by mp. SR 
Time. 4:0i—~-9"s 
Raining, and track very heavy 
[At the close of the race, the oer os ae 
gallant style, was thought to be wort’) ’ 


ingly led up in front of the ladies” 


out of Reel. 3 yrs 
ut of Picayune. 4 yT= 2 2 


atiful Gilly, who won it in te most » 
and she was sccord- 
%- sheet inn 

stand, and there ¢=": ee 
fairest daughters, w2° er tare 
ts as from the deugat 
penn, of on omen a on = ey pamed Ann Duna 

, ing of champ > : een atietee 
Seer te pantie het le, spparently fancying herself at leas 


i imbly to her stad - 
skipped off nimbly sme out in the morning } 
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ie \Y., Dee. 12—Proprietor’s Purse $200, ent. tem pet cent, added, Sor s> “5 
efore. Mi ts, best 3m 5 ‘ ies Lancess DY : 
Maj Saatoasalr thm. Fenny @., by Imp. Maxgrare, cobel ie ™ ~BaS 

4 itive iia cnes ete" See ig to e  y . Britanna ~ 2 
c a. 3) Miner's b. ¢. Jericte, by Imp. Jordan. =< cs 

supers Se : Time, 1:50)—2:02-20% a caining 

The race was won handily. Track very mUdey> ~~ 
t. tem per cent. added, for 


SATURDAY, Dec. —————* Purse $400. en co 
wei ile heats. - - vencity *F . 
capt Ww. [mg te Vraie Reine, by imp. Sovere’ge. out of Ve ; 1 1 
"Wells’s ch. h. Hiddlestone, by Imp- 

Capt. T. J. Wells 


. 6085 —8-08+ 
This race closed the meeting. Track very heavy. 
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TROUT AND TROUT PONDS. 


Autecuary Co., (Pa.) Dee., 1851. | 

Dear “ Spirit.” —This communication is written in the hope of elicit- 
jog information from yourself, or some of your talented correspondents, 
on the subject of breeding and raising trout in artificial ponds. I began 
gn experiment of this kind, on a small scale, last Spring, by improving | 
the natural advantages of a beautiful spot, known as the ‘“‘Dark Hollow.” | 
The place was formerly what its name implies, a dark hollew ; its sides | 
being covered with large pines, hemlocks, and other trees, which effectu- 
ally excluded the sun’s rays. A great change has since taken place ; 
most of the old trees having been blown down by a tremendous hurri- 
cane some fifteen or twenty years ago, and replaced by a most luxuriant | 
and beautiful growth of young trees and shrubs, of every possible variety | 
,nown in this country. At the head of the Hollow, a strong, beautiful, | 
snd never-failing spring gushes out of the hill, and falls about thirty feet 
perpendicularly, over a precipice of slate rock, which terminates the lit- 
tle valley ; it then runs smoothly over a bed of rock and gravel for about 
two hundred yards, when it makes another leap, of about fifteen feet, into 
slarge stone basin, thence continuing in a gentle slope to the mouth of 
the hollow, where, turning a little to the right, it flows through the mid- 
dle of an extensive lawn, or meadow, to join a mill-pond. 

The idea suggested itself to me, that, by imitating the natural dams 
and obstructions of the mountain streams, I might be able to breed great 
numbers of trout in my little rivulet. I accordingly set to work and 
had it divided into a great many small pools and cascades, formed by 
stone dams—the space from one to another not in general exceeding 
eighteen inches, which I knew ® trout could easily spring over. The 
most difficult part of the undertaking was to get the trout to stock them, 
as the nearest trout stream worth fishing, and from which it would be 
possible to get them alive, is at least one hundred and fifty miles from 
this place, in a part of the country where I have been in the habit of 
spending two or three months every year in hunting and fishing. Hi- 
therto I had always gone by land, but now I was, of course, obliged to 
go by water, in order to bring my fish home alive; I therefore built a 
gmall boat, something like one of our western ‘‘keel-boats,” but more 
like a canal-boat, which I named the “Dark Hollow.” I fitted her up 
with every comfort and convenience—books, musical instruments, &c., 
not forgetting a little ‘‘spiritual comfort,” to be used medicinally. In 
lien of a swivel I mounted an old blunderbus on the bow, with which to 
fre salutes on landing at the principal towns; and having ordered the 
“Spirit of the Times” to be regularly forwarded, hired a crew of four 
wen and a boy, and being accompanied by my friend, Mr. M., set sail, i. ¢., 
started to tow up the Alleghany river, against a strong current, with 
sn old grey horse. 

After encountering great difficulties from high water, and meeting with 
a great variety of adventures, both by ‘flood and field,” we reached the 
Tionista river, having been out about ten days, and ascended it to the 
frstdam. We then left our boat, and putting provisions, &., into the 
skiff, ascended the river, by the aid of the pole and cordelle, dragging 
our skiff over the dams till we reached the mouth of ‘‘Salmon Creek,” 
which we ascended some eight or ten miles on foot, carrying our provi- 
sions and blankets on our backs, and being obliged to wade up the mid- 
dle of the Creek, on account of the thickets of laure] and ‘‘trip-shin” 
along its banks. It is hardly necessary to say that Salmon Creek is a 
tributary of the Tionista, and takes its rise in Forest County, running 
through that part of Pennsylvania generally known as the ‘‘ Wilderness,” 
snd where deer, bear, wolves, and even elk, are still to be found in 
sundance. After remaining about ten days on Salmon Creek, fishing 
ad hunting, with various success, we returned to our boat, having had 
great difficulty in getting our fish, which we kept in a ‘‘live-box,” safely 
down the creek. We now éommenced descending the Alleghany, fishing 
the smaller streams for trout, and the river itself for other fish, and 
reached home with thirteen hundred fine trout and about five hundred 
salmon, bass, pike, &c., all alive and healthy. The river fish were put 
into s pond prepared for them—from which they car be taken with the 
cast net as required—and the trout put into the ponds already described, 
and where they appear to be doing finely, and to feel very much at home. 
One thing I have always observed of the trout of that part of the coun- 
try—they will bite freely at anything dwt the artificial fly! We also 
brought home with us a young bear, a deer, and a fox, with which we | 
bad a great deal of fun, especially on Sundays, when we amused our- | 
selves by making the bear and fox fight. Our fish were all caught with | 
hooks, preserving alive those which were least injured 





The points upon which I most desire information, are with regard to | 
the space necessary for a certain number of trout; the time at which | 
they spawn in this country, and the rate at which they grow. My ob- | 
ject in undertaking my present experiment, is to ascertain what can be | 
done with trout in artificial ponds; and if I am successful, on a small | 
scale, it is my intention te attempt it upon a much larger one, for which 
I possess every facility. The small size of my ponds—the largest not ex- | 
ceeding forty feet in length by twenty in width, and six in depth—ena- 
bles me to study the habits of the fish much better than I could have | 
done had they been larger. I am of opinion that if they increase very | 
rapidly they will soon be too much crowded—for it is evident that they | 
are not the most amicable creatures in the world—desperate fights often 
occurring among them, and it is not an uncommon thing to see one trout 
trying to swallow another quite as large as itself. 

Yours truly, 


TIONESTA. 





DIAMOND CUT DIAMOND. 


BY 
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It was only a few evenings ago that I happened to be sitting at a side- | 
table in R.’s eating saloon, in this place, indulging in ‘‘a few fried” be- | 
fore going to bed. The oysters were particularly fine, and should have | 
engrossed all my attention, but visions of doctors and dyspepsia would 
intrude themselves upon me; the opening of the door disturbed my not | 
very pleasant reveries, and when I raised my head my eyes fell upon a, 
rather strange looking specimen of humanity—he evidently belonged to 
that class of persons called Yankees—not a genuine Yankee, such as come | 
from J7ermont State, and are notorious for their wooden nutmeg propen- | 
sities; not that kind; here we apply the term ‘‘Yankee” to those indi- | 
Yiduals who come down the river semi-annually with lumber. Well, as) 
soon as he entered, he walked, or rather lounged, up to the counter, be- | 
hind which R. was standing, and after watching his motions for a mo- 
Ment or two broke out with, 

“I say Capting, they look plump, ’spose you open us a few raw.” 

A plate was put before him, and R. commenced serving them out pretty | 
Mpidly, as I thought, but not fast enough for the impatient river-man;, 
the oyster hardly touched the plate before the Yankee would hook it up | 
With his fork, and gulp it down at one swallow, and then he would flour- | 
ith his fork before R.’s face, and cry, ‘Hurry up the cakes! Wake up, | 
old man!” &c., until R., who had always prided himself on his dexterity 
1 uncasing the “‘sea toads,” became quite excited. At last, in reply to | 
Some cutting poke of the Yankee, R. said, in no very gentle tone— 

‘Look here, friend, you seem to pride yourself on being a fast eater. 
Now, I'll bet you $20 I can open oysters faster than you can pick them 
Xp and swallow them, and not half try.” 

“I don’t like to be bluffed off in that way, stranger,” says the Yankee, | 
“‘but you are a deet/e ahead of my pile. S’pose you make it $10, and I 
wan if I don’t take you, and give you five for a starter.” 

This was agreed to, and both parties pulled out their money and de- 
Dosited it in my hands. 

. After all was fixed, R. deliberately opened the five he was te start 


| 
| 





with, and then rolling his sleeves up to his elbows, called out to the 
Yankee, who was standing, fork in hand, anxiously awaiting the com- 
mencement. ‘‘Now for it.” The words had hardly left his mouth be- 
fore he had added another to the plate, and then asecond, and a third, 
followed each other in quick succession, The-Yankee was not idle all 
this time, but had been stowing them away at a rate that threatened 
soon toempty the plate before him. R. was beginning to look blank, 
and I was just thinking that he was going to give up and “acknowledge 
the corn,’ when, suddenly, by a dexterous twitch, he threw one out on 
the bar counter. Yankee stopped a moment to cry ‘‘foul,” but seeing 
that one had been gained on him by his hesitation, swallowed it, dust 
and all. The next one went clear over the counter on the floor, and the 
next, and the next. The Yankee evidently began to see the game, for 
instead of losing time expostulating, went scrambling over the floor after 


the oysters, which now flew to all corners of the room, only waiting to 


give them a wipe on the sleeve of his coat before engulphing them. 
Thus we were kept in doubt which would beat, until R. capped the cli- 
max by making one alight—accidentally, of course—right in the spit 
box. The astonished man gazed for a moment at the oyster, as it lay, 
half embedded in the dirty saw dust, and then dropping his fork, made 
a straight coat tail out of a side door. ' 


As the door closed upon him all hands joined in a hearty laugh at the 
expense of the vanquished hero, in which R.’s voice was most conspicu- 
ous, but a woful change came over his countenance as he examined the 
stakes which I had just handed him. You may judge how the laugh 
turned when he exclaimed, in a voice not unlike the rumbling of distant 
thunder, ‘“‘Counterfeit, by the eternal!” 

CorumpBia, Penn. 





“NAVAL INTELLIGENCE.” 


Wasuincton, December 15th, 1851. 


Mr. Editor.—Knowing your particular fancy for things ‘‘passing | 


strange,” and ahead of the telegraph and perpetual motion, I have taken 
the liberty of forwarding to you the enclosed ‘‘intercepted letter.” It 
may not be, perhaps, as interesting as Sir Henry Bulwer’s, or as myste- 


rious as the Donalson Correspondence, but it is the unalloyed sentiments, | 
the pure and limpid gushings (ahem!) from a female heart, most likely | 


about ‘‘sweet sixteen,” to her much-loved country cousin. The subject 
is one which at this moment is claiming the attention of a certain por- 
tion of this community, and as the young lady seems to be interested in 
the matter, I trust you will give her note the publicity which your va- 
luable journal affords, and oblige 

Your obd’t serv’t, 


*““OneE or ’Em.” 


Wasnineton, December 2d, 1851. 
Dear Florence.—As yesterday’s daylight expired, 
We arrived by the railroad, so mussed and so tired, 
That I know | looked horridly, dusted all o’er, 
As William’s best coach drove us up to the door. 
Besides, the piazza was filled with young men, 
And there, in the midst of them, dearest, was Ben. 
You know what a curious fellow he is, 
So full of his nonsense, and such a great quiz, 
That I feared he would say, in his usual style, 
Some impudent thing to make every one smile; 
But, strange though it seem, he was feeling quite sadly, 
And looking, for him, I must say, very badly. 
Poor fellow! he said he’d a fit of the blues 
Since some one had told him some terrible news; 
And what do you think it was caused his distress ? 
Why, nothing, my dear, but a change in his dress. 
You’ve seen him in uniform, oft, at our place, 
And always spoke well of his buttons and lace; 
Tis pretty, I grant you, but still very plain, 
And [ hope the dear Captains wi// change it again. 
But Ben, foolish boy, says it isn’t “the thing” 
To be dressed aboard ship like a clown in the ring, 
With gu-gaws and tassels, fine colors and braids, 
As service swords, useless, though bright as their blades. 
*T may do very well for the men who propose it ; 
They favor the jesters, and every one knows it. 
I declare I was shocked, but Pa laughed at his mocks, 
And said he’d remind him of ‘‘Jack in the box,” 
Popping up here and there, ’mid the high and the low, 
All glitter and gilt from his head to his toe. 
But / think it’s beautiful, dearest, don’t you ? 
They say that the coat is to be of dark blue, 
With buttons in rows, like a stage Spanish bandit, 
For ‘‘Scotchmen,” Ben says, but I don’t understand it, 
And fringed very deep round the collar and cuffs— 
The sleeves to be bishop, looped up or in puffs ; 
The tails to be trimmed with a deep Brussels lace, 
Or flounces of gold may be used in its place, 
Under which can be kept, with all safety and ease, 
For a night-watch, they tell me, some crackers and cheese. 
But this, you know, Florence, is merely for chat; 
Of course, they don’t think of such doings as that. 
The pants will be slashed from the hip to the heel, 
Embroidered with flowers or groupings in steel, 
Lined all with white satin, quite plainly and neat, 
Edged deeply with red round the waist and the feet ; 
Thus they will be able, in cases of need, 
To “spread a wide clew,” and to add to the speed 
Of the vessel that bears them through battle and blast, 
To the hearts that beat fondly for them to the last. 
Oh, won’t it be heavenly, Floy, at a ball 
To hang on the arm the observed of all, 
And glide in the walt and Schottish through the press 
With any one wearing so lovely a dress? 
You may question its usefulness, dearest, it is true, 
But what are such matters to me or to you? 
If they choose to wear it, I’ve nothing to say, 
Except to advise a small increase of pay, 
For laces are costly, and colors wil/ fade, 
Be they ever so light or so dark in the shade. 
I can’t speak of the cap in this short hurried note, 
But Ben says it’s meant to be able to float, 
Should an accident happen the person who wears it— 
Unless by some means he unluckily tears it— 
And a sweet little gun, or it may be a mortar, 
For a trip of a month with provisions and water. 
You know how fe talks, though, so foolish and fast, 
Each funny idea tumbling over the last, 
And therefore can judge if the cap story’s true— 
If it should be, I can’t think it pretty, can you ? 
In my next I will give you the news of the day, 
But now, dear, the postman is going away, 
And Ben has insisted, although the time presses, 
On giving his idea of what the new dress is. 
He says I know nothing about it, that’s clear ; 
But don’t you believe a word of it, dear. 
Perhaps I may have something further to tell, 
Till then, dearest Florence, believeme  § Yours, 


BIG WORDS IN THE BACK WOODS. 


At.tecuany County, December, 1851. 
Dear ‘‘Spirit.°—In looking over the journal of one of my former 
hunting excursions, I was much amused by the characters of two men, 
who were at that time in my employment. Carter, the elder of the two, 
was a religious man, and a Son of Temperance, and never tasted ardent 
spirits, except as medicine ; but he was dreadfully afflicted by a malady 
which he called ‘the gripes,” and for which there was no other remedy | 
but brandy. Poor fellow! How I used to pity him! He took his ‘‘me- 
dicine” with such evident reluctance. But he was a good Christian, and 
considered it his duty to prolong his life by every means in his power, 
in order that he might have time for repentance. He therefore swal- 
lowed the bitter dose without a murmur. 
Tom Bates, the younger man, was his opposite in every respect. He 
was 4 frolicking, drinking,,worthless, good-natured, clever sort of fel- 
low, who upheld the “medicine,” which Carter pretended to consider & 


“Bee.” 














————— EE 
“necessary evil,” to be the ‘‘staff of life.” He knew little about reli- 
gion, and cared less. This, of course, led to endless disputes between 
them ; and as neither of them ever neglected an opportunity to use a 
ve word, which they generally misapplied, the mistakes they continual - 
y made were highly amusing. 
_ I had been taken seriously ill, and had lain several days in our ‘camp 
in the wilderness,” without other assistance than that of a few medi-. 
cines, with which I always provide myself before Starting on such an 
expedition, and the kind attentions of my companions ; in spite of which, 
T continued to grow worse. At last, finding I got no better, and begin- 
ning to think that a certain person had made up his mind to claim hig 
own, I dispatched two men to the nearest settlement, who soon returned 
with a yoke of oxen and a sled, on which I was transported, over logs 
and through swamps, to Creek. 
| On the way we met an old fellow with a broad-brimmed straw hat, 
_ and as the sun was shining directly in my face, as I lay on my back in 
| the sled, I offered to “‘swap” my cloth cap for his sombrero, to which he 
| agreed, pPowided I would “throw a drink in.” The bargain was struck, 
| and one of my men handed a tumbler, nearly full, of my fine old “eight 
| dollar brandy.” He swallowed it at one gulp, returned the glass, and 
walked off, after coolly remarking, that he “wondered why gentlemen, 
like us, didn’t carry better licker.” 
When I reached Mr. H——’s, at Creek, every attention was 

paid me that kindness and hospitality could suggest, and Tom was imme- 
| diately dispatched for the nearest doctor, a distance of twelve miles. 
Several times during the evening, when Carter thought I was asleep, he 
would take the brandy demijohn in both hands, and placing himself in 
the attitude of a man balancing a pole on his chin, remain motionless for 
a considerable time ; and then setting it down, he would look compas- 
sionately at me, and sigh. He had insisted, from the first, that my dis- 
ease gas nothing but an aggravated case of “‘the gripes.” 

Tom at last returned. 

“Well,” said Carter, ‘‘where’s the doctor ?” 

‘“‘Why,” said Tom, ‘I seed the doctor, and he says he can’t come; but 
I tole him all what was the matter with him, and he says as how he 
knows adzactly what it is. He says he’s took a bad cold, and now it’s 
turned to a combustion of the bowels, and he’s bound to die, without 
somethin’s done to produce an explosion !” 

Carter replied that he ‘‘corroborated” the doctor’s opinion of the case 
“concisely,” and that, in fact, he had been of the same opinion from the 
very first, and that now the only thing that could be done to “‘produce 
an explosion,” and thereby save my life, would be to sarve an ejectment 
upon me. 

I have often related this anecdote in the presence of Carter, and he al- 
ways laughs heartily at what he calls ‘“‘Tom’s concaityness,” and then 
becoming serious all at once, he will remark, that it was ‘“‘no laughing 
matter then,” and that if he “shadn’t thought of sarving an ejectment” 
upon me, I ‘‘wouldn’t hev ben alive now.” 

Yours, 








TIoNESTA. 





THEATRICALS IN BOSTON. 


Boston, December 29th, 1851. 

Howard Atheneum.— Madame Anna Thillon made her debut before 
Boston audience at this establishment on Monday evening last, as La- 

Catrina, in the comic opera of ‘‘The Crown Diamonds,” and has appeared 
in the same character three times duringthe week. Madame Thillon has 
created a greater furore in our fashionable society than any artiste we 
have before hadin our city during the season. In truth, it is a long 
time since there has been such fluttering in extreme fashionable circles 
| as is created by this lady, who, by her arch and severely coquettish 
manners and style of acting, appears to have captivated the gentlemen, 
whilst the ladies are infatuated with her pretty face, as well as with the 
display of exquisite taste in her costume. She evidently possesses all 
the art of the French stage in ‘‘making up” and dressing, and [ am in- 
clined to the belief her power of attraction is more attributable to this, 
coupled with her personal beauty and the studied coquettish airs and 
points, as well in gestures asin the roguish and bewitching rolling of 
the eyes, and killing expression of mouth which she artfully assumes, 
| than to any extraordinary artistic merits as an actress, or great powers 
| of vocalization. It can with truth be said, she acts prettily and sings 
| prettily, but it is evident it requires all her art to conceal the occasional 
| defects in her vocal organ, which is by no means of great power or wide 
‘compass. She evidently acts for ‘‘points,” as there is but little elabora- 
| tion in her impersonations ; consequently, the tout ensemdle ef her pic- 
tures will scarcely bear severe and searching critical analysis. However, 
| ghe is essentially French in manner and style, and the ladies will go to 
'gee and admire her, as wellas tostudy her as the personification of 
|" grace and bewitching coquetry; while the gentlemen’s gallantry will 
| not permit them but toapplaud and admire a being whom the fair sex 
' acknowledge to be the perfection of grace and loveliness ! 
| Mr. Hudson appeared as Don Henriquez, and acquitted himseif satis- 
factorily. I could not but observe with what professional courtesy he 
treated Madame Thillon throughout the piece, and would even throw 
‘away, or subdue, a good point of his own, for the purpose of giving great- 
er effect to the lady’s acting. I name this as it was most refreshing to 
witness such gentlemanly courtesy from one artist to another. I look 
upon Mr. Hudson as a refined and finished actor, as well as an extremely 
pleasing vocalist; his delineation of the character of an Irish gentleman 
pleases me more than any actor I have seen since the days of poor Power. 

Miss Julia Daly appeared as Diana; this young lady was engaged by 
the management to support Madame Thillon during her engagement. 
She possesses a pleasing voice, and was well received by her audience. 
Madame Thillon is drawing crowded houses. 

National Theatre.—On Friday evening last Madame Celeste put her 
name up for a benefit at this house, it being the last night of her engage- 
ment. I doubt if there ever was a more fashionable audience within the 
walls of this theatre than graced it upon this oceasion. The house was 
literally packed—pit, boxes, and lobbies—and I found it impossible to 
get asight atthe stage. At the end of the performance the audience 
called enthusiastically for a re-engagement, and the management have 

‘induced this talented lady, and immense favorite, to act four nights next 
week. 

The warm and generous reception that has been extended to Madame 
Celeste throughout her entire engagement, cannot buat be gratifying to 
her, whilst it is alike creditable to our citizens, and pleasing to ber nu- 
merous personal friends in our city. 

| Museum.—Mr. Kimball continues to ‘‘push along keep moving” with 
his stock company, to fair houses. Last week he produced “Ingomar " 
To-morrow night he brings out the ‘‘ Vicar of Wakefield,” which has been 
some time in preparation. ’ 

Miss Adelaide Phillips’s complimentary “concert last evening wg the 
Tremont Temple, was fashionable, and there were present from nine to 
eleven hundred persons. Malle. Jenny Lind left with her Sauber in this 
city, one thousand dollars, to be paid over to Miss Phillips as a donation, 
to assist in enabling this young lady to go to Europe, for the purpose of 
availing herself of the best schools in Italy or France. 

This is generous—bless, bless Miss Jenny 


A Happy New Year to «sYork’s Tall Son” 
Truly yours, 


P. 8S.—As it was near Christmas when my last letter was set up, I can 
excuse your compositors for making me say “ Skaker ” instead of 
“Shaker:” and also a man that would do to ‘‘lie to,” instead of a man 

> 


that would do to “tie to’—but Wimporte. Acorn 








'" 
and the ‘‘Governor.” 
AcCoRN. 





pe Read Walker's advertisement on another page. 
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DEER SHOOTING IN CANADA WEST. 


Much Esteemed “ Spirit.”—May ‘‘Taiaiak” bope,for a corner, among 
the ‘‘Cinnas,” the “‘Querys” the ‘‘Acorns,” and other giants, indigenous 
to thy columns, wherein to record a modicam of that which appertaineth 
to the same matter; but oh! how weekly portrayed incomparison’ Not 
but that our region presents as fruitful themes whereon to descant, but 
alas '——Well, it’s no use multiplying words, but I can’t shine. Never- 
theless, I am bound by promise to ‘‘Jesse,” (not the ‘“‘Flower of Dum- 
Dlane,’’) to ““Jem,”’ (not “‘Jem Crow,”) and to sundry and variousof my 
brother sportsmen, and would-be sportsmen, in thy widely diffused sheet, 


to send their deeds of prowess-to the four corners of that ’ere continent 


that ‘‘no pent up Utica contains.” 

Day and date for such adventures are of no consequence—presto! then. 
Be the ‘‘Nation” the opening scene for my sketch from real life—not the 
“‘gniversal Yankee nation,” but the modest, unassuming rivulet of that 
name, for such, at the fall of the year it is; though it bears in the spring 
tide of its glory the solid materials for ship-building (the lumber of the 
North), in its course to the furthermost part of Christendom,n its broad, 


surging, tumbling bosom. Phew! I’m out of breath! 


Thitherward Jesse had sped, and thitherward he has often sped since, 


and thitherward, in full hunting costume, might Taiaiak have been des- 
cried wending his way on the occasion I allude to, and did we not then 
and there unite our forces to the redoubtable “Jem,” hereinbefore made 
honorable mention of, as not being “Jem Crow ?”—though how nearly 


the relationship approaches, this deponent saith not. And did we not, at 
the same place and time, encounter the also redoubtable, and equally 


veracious, Diggory? And did we not celebrate the joyful coalition, by 


making a night of it at George’s? Well, we did. 


(En Parenthese.—On a recent occasion, prior to the departure of 


George’s better-half on a visit up country, Jem proposed, sotto voce, to 


George that as soon as she left, they should repair to a neighboring house, 


where lots of fun of divers kinds was to be obtained. This virtd®us pro- 


position was overheard by the Tartar, who, bouncing upon them, launched 
@ whole volume of anathemas on poor George, if he dared so to do. ‘*Well, 
never mind, George,” quoth Jem, ‘“‘you fetch along the whiskey ; and I'll 
‘attend to the rest!’’) 

At peep of dawn next day, “Valiant” and “Bugler” as avant couriers, 
away we posted to “Flat Rock”—Jem and Jesse in bark canoes, while I 
was stationed on a height commanding an extensive view of the sleeping 
stream, on whose still, placid bosom might be seen here and there wild- 
fowl, apparently as sleepy as the water that sluggishly reflected their 
dusky plumage ; occasionally a sharp wake indicated the exit of a musk- 
rat or mink from the wooded banks; or the heavy plunge of a muscalonge 
—the leviathan of our inland waters—sent the mimic waves rippling up 
to the shore. This picture of reposing nature is disturbed by a bark 
canoe, then another, breaking suddenly upon the scene, as Jesse and Jem 
successively paddle to their stations—the wildfowl flapping away as they 
descry the approach of the universal destroyer—the spray, as they start, 


glistening in the rays of the rising sun like molten silver. 


pass ; are out of sight. Diggory occupies another station on the bank, a 


The hunters 


quarter of a mile above ; and nature re-assumes her tranquil doze. Anin- 


terval of suspense ensues. 


Is it pain? No. 


The inward soul holds sweet 


commune with the surrounding beauties of creation, as though the in- 
fant morn had biologized the system, and held both body and soul in en- 
trancement ; while dim pictures of the rushing game present themselves 
to the mind’s eye—of dogs in full cry—of the deadly rifie levelled—the 
beating of the heart—the bound of the game, as it betokens, in a last 
struggle, the correctness of the hunter’s aim. 


Again is the trance broken. 


A whispering breeze, one of those pecu- 


liar to the season—bearing apparently the departing sighs of defunct ver- 


dure—passes by, and again all is still. 


Is it painful? 


Yes, this time 


the suspense has become unendurable, and to make the ‘‘one step” so 
eften alluded to, like Mickey Free’s father, ‘‘av it wasn’t for the pipe, I'd 
The concomitants to this result are forthwith put into 


be lest intirely.” 


requisition ; with dudeen in my teeth, the process of cutting, and rub- 
bing, and palming, the consoling poison goes on, and thejfinal disposition 
of the ‘‘baccy im the bowl” is all but consummated, when——a sudden 
and inveluntary start, and an intently listening attitude, checks the 
philosophic operation, as again and again the echoes repeat and rever- 
berate the glad tidings : ‘‘ow-ou-ou—oieu—oi-oi-eu—e-u—e-uoooo !” 
Transferring the pipe from my teeth to my pocket, and the much che. 
rished ‘‘charge” to the earth, whence it sprung—the pure morning air 


remains for the nonce undefiled—as with tightly clenched ‘‘iron,’ 


? 


and 


straining ears, I endeavor to trace the course to which the game is lead- 
They are coming !—steady ! Now, then, straight as a bee- 
line for the spot on which I stand. Twenty seconds more and they will 
be in sight; both barrels are noiselessly cocked, and the eye, not the 
head, quickly inclined to the caps, to make assurance doubly sure—when, 
sad reversal of fortune! the game once more turns, and this time heads 
down east, on a parallel, and a quarter of a mile from the river—‘‘ow- 


ing the dogs. 


ow-ou—ou 





ou 


ou !”—it grows fainter and fainter, till the scene 


once more re-assumes all its original tranquility. But how different! 
—the air that in the full tide of excitement felt balmy, now penetrates 
te the bone, and, however romantic the ‘‘dewdrops on my feet” may 
sound in song, it aint what it’s cracked up to be, when the “rover” is 


etanding still an hour or so, on a cold November morning, with a pair of | 
Congress boots on. 


Well it aint! Accordingly the smoking materials ' 


are once more brought forth, and, by the aid of inimitable lucifer, a 


blazing fire quickly imparts comfort to both ends at once ! 


Bless my heart! here am I at the end of the fourth page of MSS., and 


ad—la deer yet! What will your readers say ? 


Perhaps what the 


critics said of the writing of the Vicar of Wakefield’s son—‘‘nothing, ab- 


solutely nothing !”’ 


But I promised the truth, the whole truth, and no- 


thing but the truth, and to say we killed a deer up to this time would be 
a——I won't say “a lie,” for that’s umpolite—but it would be what the 


loafers here call ‘‘a d——n no such thing!” Well, then, Jesse came to | 
Jem, and they both came to me, and we all put off for Diggory, and found | 
And then—and 


that Diggory had very sensibly put off for breakfast 


few!” Hardly could this chila 
the sub-maxillaries at sight of 
pes to our famished appetites, 
tentalized. A good-natured fellow rushed in 
ture, to notify us that the dogs had just pesned 
distance of where we were then Standing. A 
the shooting tools, and forth we issued once more—to do, or die 
We gained the opposite height, where we paused to listen 
says Jem, as the clear, : 


then—why we followed suite of course ! 
Hot cotiee—hot potatoes—hot ham—hot buns—hot johnny-cake—hot 


sour krout—hot apple-sarce—all hot, everything hot—was not fare to be 
sneezed at under our circumstances. 


table smoking, kinder sudd 
lieve there were 


And if they were not laid on the 
int, | wouldn’t say so; and you'd better be- 


“some of us” round that table prepared to put in ‘‘a 


trath can be summed up in a very few words. 
After an hour-and-a-half’s fasting and watching, we returned to 


George’s, as gameless as we went, save and except an u 
grouse that I picked up on the way. 


retain the watery saliva that exuded from 
& spread so keenly tempting, and so apro- 
But it was our fate that morning to be 
at this interesting junc- 
in fullery, within a short 
universal rush is made for 


“Waugh !” 


melodious notes of Val. br 

ear; and the way these niggers cut dirt, down seer a oe wes 
stones and stumps, mud and mire, away we jumped 
till once more the Flat Rock is gained, and once mo 
is sentinelled. Now if I was—(I won't say who)—I 
diversify my unvarnished tale with a nice little « 


» Splashed, or waded, 
remy solitary post 
Would, at this point, 
kill,” but the sober 


nfortunate ruffed 
“Shot by five bullets from an old 


gun barrel!” Does you recognise my quotation? Well, we -sat down. 


The fixins that two hours before appeared so tempting, were mere memo- 

















ries of their former selves, or élse my appetite had grown old; at any 
rate I did not make much of a fist at it, and sallied forth, with less bound- 
| ing hope, to put in the remainder of the day how I best could, ag to hunt- 
ing. We were dogless, and therefore (w)helpless. You don’t want to 
hear how we turned out to give Jema hand at the oats—the veritable 
“last oats of summer *’—or how I bored a hole in Jem’s cheek with a 
pitchfork ?—or how Jem kept us in convulsions of laughter the whole 
day ?—or how little effect a hole in his cheek had in putting a clapper on 
his tongue ? 
I’m afraid my space is too limited for a description, but I would give 
something to be able to convey to you some idea of Jem. A bet they say 
is a fool’s argument, but for convenience I'll lay a wager, not to exceed 
a dozen baskets of champagne, that you can’t match him in the whole 
catalogue of your subscribers (and they must be the flower of the United 
States), in any of the under cited qualifications: To hunt deer, to play 
on the clarionet, to dance Juba, to tell a story (or a lie, it’s all one), to 
drink whiskey, to keep you laughing from morning to night, to talk Dutch, 
or Spanish if required—and all these conjointly with “‘bottom.” To sum 
up, P’ll back him for any amount to be the darkest white man that ever 
stood five feet nothing in his stockings—and to have the drollest pair of 
eyes that ever glistened beside a cocked-up nose. I will furthermore 
back him to do the most execution, with the ugliest old musket that ever 
missed fire, and to cut the funniest figure of any man that ever donned 
hunting traps. These are some of his characteristics, but enly a prim- 
ing; add to them, that he will talk quicker than seven ordinary men, 
and you may easily imagine that he is a whole team—and tough at that. 
Next morning, buoyant with hope, we wended our way to the river, 
_ this time steering west, instead of east; before daylight we were launch- 
ed and on our way to the Winchester Rapids—a grand resort for game— 
while several excellent spots intervening would diversify the sameness of 
our journey, by affording an hour’s sport. Accordingly Jem vacates the 
canoe, and penetrates the dense forest, with Buge and Val at his heels, 
and soon the music puts us all on the alert. The deer, however, proves 
a shy one, and not till the dogs had followed for a good half-hour would 
it take to water, which it did about a mile off, when Jesse’s rifle let us 
know that he was on hand in that quarter. Again the dogs go in, and 
again is another deer brought within range-of his relentless enemies ; 
with renewed spirits we resume our course upwards. The day had been 
gradually getting darker, betokening rain, which now threatened to 
put a stop to our sport. 
This time Jesse undertook the finding business, and with capital re- 
sults; the buck of the season rose from his lair at his approach—the 
biggest deer and the tallest sportsman of these parts stood face to face; 
the deadly rifle is raised: the never failing bead is drawn, and the cap 
missed. The same moment the dogs found, and were off at full cry, so 
straight that a few moments sufficed to take them out of hearing ; a con- 
'sultation decided that Taiaiak should descend a mile further down. This 
I accordingly did, but with little hopes of hearing anything, and sitting 
_in the canoe, moralized upon the mutability of human affairs in general, 
and my own bad luck in particular; half an hour elapsed, when chancing 
to turn my head up stream I espied Jem descending at railroad speed, 
his little barkee almost jumping out of water at each stroke of the pad- 
dle; taking the hint, I led the way with right good will; a keen contest 
ensued, however; at his solicitation I eventually took him into the canoe 
with me, casting his own adrift, and we now descended at top speed. 
Bend after bend did we traverse at this rate, till rounding a point, the 
noble antlered fellow hove in sight, steadily breasting the turbid cur- 
rent. By Saint Hubert! what a deer. ‘‘Now keep cool,” said Jem. 
*‘don’t be excited,’ himself choking with excitement. ‘‘Keep cool” did 
he reiterate. ‘‘Don’t be in a hurry.”’ ‘“‘Lay in your paddle.” And follow- 
ing his direction, my double-barrel is quickly, but cautiously substituted. 
‘‘Now then don’t fire till we are upon him!” ‘*Keep cool,” for the twen- 
tieth time, and with a volubility that would set at naught a short-hand 
writer, did Jem whisper, till consigning him to a nameless locality, I told 
him not to ‘“‘put his bowels in an uproar.” 

I should here premise that on the dogs’ first spring, Jem flung back the 
pan, and with the jacknife scraped out about a spoonful of what we used 
to call at school “‘spitting devil” —that is, powder saturated with water— 
replacing it with fresh powder, to the great amusement of Jesse and my- 
self. We were now within forty yards of the deer, which was on the 
point of gaining the bank, when I took aim, proposing to drive at least 
six out of the seven Bear drops of my right barrel into his frontispiece, 
which he coolly turned over his shoulder as we approached. Mais 
Phomme propose et Dieu dispose. Just as I was in the act of firing, ‘‘click” 
went Jem’s lock, and ‘‘phiz” went the ‘‘spitting devil ;” the deer bound- 
ed out of the water, and as he topped the bank I blazed away the second 
barrel, by which time Jem’s ‘“‘Mons. Meg” made up its mind to go off as 
he asseverates now, in the air, to save my head, which was in fair range 
with the quarry. ‘‘Twelve buck-shot in him, by Jove!” says I. “Ten 
dollars to a cent he has a musket ball in his ribs,” says Jem. Neverthe- 
less, the dogs, on coming up, tailed off this time up towards Jesse, whose 
rifle again resounded along the shore, while we, in hot haste, resumed 
our paddles, heading the canoe to the expected scene of slaughter ; on 
reaching the neighborhood of the last shot we again espied the game, 
making for the bank, too far ahead for a shot: here we joined Jesse, 
who was equally positive that Ae had struck the deer, as he could see 
| that his jaw was broke ; however, as before, the dogs followed in full cry, 
at a pace which indicated that no mortal injury was inflicted, heading up 
towards the Winchester Rapids. After him, in the canoes, sped Jesse and | 
Taiaiak, the white foam rippling along the canoe as we pulled with might | 








and main, till, impatient at our progress, Jesse jumped out, and clearing | 


all obstacles, with the agility of a greyhound, he dashed onwards in the l 


direction of Val’s tongue, which came booming at intervals along the | 
valley—and alone in the canoe I also hurried in the same direction, but 
far behind ; presently I distinguished the deer well in towards the oppo- | 
site bank, the river here widening to nearly three hundred yards. | 
Scarcely had I distinguished him tefore he made a desperate lunge to- | 
wards the shore, the water lashed to a foam, and, at the same instant, | 
the roar of Jesse’s rifle told that “‘the work was done”— 


‘‘When rose the inhuman shout, the awful yell, 
That hailed the conqueror.” 


With the aid of some men, who had been attracted to the spot, we got 
him fairly aboard, and night coming on apace, we made for home. Such 
a deer, andsuch achase! The antlered monarch that 


One moment looked adown the vale, 
One moment snuffed the tainted gale ; 
Then stretching out, both free and far, 
Sought the wild heaths of Uam Var 


could not compete. His weight I am afraid to record in this epistle, for 
even here, witha score of witnesses to back the assertion, nobody will 
believe it. You will naturally infer from thé foregoing that his skin 
was pretty well riddled with balls. Shall I undeceive you? Yes, this 
epistle is destined to be a fair, candid recital of facts, and on the most 
careful investigation not only were the twelve buck-shot non inventus, 
but even the musket ball in the ribs, or the injury to the jaw could not 
be traced. 

The ensuing incidents of the chase at the Nation are comparatively 
tame—about twenty-two deer are the results. One little trait of J em, 
and I have done. — 

Some of the b’hoys from here were stationed on the bank, and Jem was 
mid channel, in the canoe containing provender, &c. A weary hunt of 
several hours duration, with the natural results of hunger and thirst, 
made the aforesaid b’hoys rather anxious for Jem’s advent. But the 
hounds are eut, and none dare speak, or move; the canoe meanwhile 
noiselessly cleaves the water. “See!” whispered one, “Jem spies the 








_ i ve is putting in the paddle.’ And gure enough the paddle, y; th 

eo a caution, is quietly deposited at his feet, and the eager g : 

ae es up, not the rifle, but to the tantalized gaze of the thi — 
olders, the jug containing the last drop of whiskey — 


t . This is poj 
steady aim towards the sky, and only lowered when half yeah 


have passed down Jem’s gullet. This occurred 

. so often that 5 
though only one deer was in the ri Ome assert, 
lieve it. iver, some sawtwo! But don’t be- 








THE PASSIONS OF ANIMALS," 
Review from “Bell’s Life in Londor.”? 


Had the title of this work been different, 

word to say of it that was not in its praise. "The title st newe a Single 
been “The Instincts and Senses of Animalia :” for the auth re 
classes under the head of passions those attributes which a oda, mere 
and he introduces insects, crustacea, and mollusca, to illus eat egg 
passions. The first two things he treats of are “perception” ants — 
neither of which are passions, and in giving us example f ee.” 
sion of the latter sense—for it is a sense, and not a oa the posses- 
presents to us insects and animalia ranking in the a hy ow 
creation, than animals taking a high rank amongst created dae ao 
instance—‘‘Thus the eyelashes, the proboscis, the neck-shaped maa 
like extension of the dorsal parts in the infusoria ; the tentaonlan ne “4 
ers, in the polypi, the sea anemones, the star and cuttle fishes ; the _ 
like feet in the star fish and sea hedgehogs ; and the horns and fe ap ' 
certain worms, snails, spiders,crabs, and insects, become peculi ng 
gans of sensation. These organs play a most important part as ce - 





the means of perception and intercourse amongst i regards 
; é gst insects. Lat 
lates, that having deprived several honey-bees of their a 4 


placed them close to their hive, and that they crawled i 

rections, as if unconscious where they were, we of what + wotdlnd ab “4 
The lips and snouts of fish are furnished with numerous nerves anlee. 
from their peculiar bodily construction, have the perception of ra 
highly developed, for, from the great flexibility of the spine, the zs 

seize a nh yc oe L.. objects, and make themselves 9 
quainted wi eir nature; and hence, d ing that 
‘their body is their hand.’ ” ERTS ee 


The reader will be good enough to notice the words we have under- 
scored in the above extract, and he will see the anomaly comprised in 
the title of the book, since organs of sensation, and not of Passion, are 
brought forward. This anomoly re-produces itself frequently when the 
author adduces faculties, not passions, dependant on the internal and 
not on the external, organs of animals. Apart from the fault we have 
indicated, the book is faultless, and we look upon it as a great and wel- 
come boon to those accomplished sportsmen, whose names now is legion 
that augment the pleasures of the chase, of the stubble, moor, river, and 
loch, by the study of the natural history of the creatures which are the 
objects of their pursuit, and which are the wild denizens of land and 
water. The work is elaborate and diversified, and contains more authen- 
ticated anecdotes of animals and animalia, illustrative of their passions 
perceptions, instincts, and so forth, tham any volume that has as yet come 
within our notice. We shall copy, at random, a few of these illustrative 
anecdotes :— 


Anecdote Illustrative of Animal Sympathy.—Tavernier informs us, 
that as he was himself travellingin the East Indies, in company with 
the English President, several large apes were observed upon the trees 
around them. The President was so much amused that he ordered hig 
carriage to be stopped, and desired Tavernier to shoot one of them. The 
attendants, who were principally natives, and well acquainted with the 
habits of the animals, begged him to desist, lest those that escaped might 
do them some injury, in (sympathetic) revenge for the death of a com- 
panion. Being, however, still requested, he killed a female, which fell 
among the branches, letting her little ones, that clung to her neck, fall 
to the ground. In an instant all the remaining apes, to the number of 
sixty or upwards, descended in fury, and as many as could, leaped upon 
the President’s coach, where they would soon have strangled him, had 
not the blinds been immediately closed, and the number of attendants so 
great, as, though not without difficulty, to drive them off. They, how- 
ever, continued to run after the servants for at least three miles from the 
place where their companion was slain.” 


Anecdote Touching the Form and Color of Animals.—‘Connected 
with the plumage of birds is an extraordinary problem, which has bafiled 
all research, and towards the solution of which not the slightest approach 
has been made. Among certain of the gallinaceous birds—and it has 
been observed in no other family—the females occasionally assume the 
male plumage. Among pheasants, in a wild state, the hen, thus meta- 
morphosed, assumes, with the livery, a disposition to war with her own 
race, but in confinement she is spurned and buffetted by the rest. From 
what took place in a hen pheasant, in the possession of a lady, a friend 
of the late Sir Joseph Bankes, it would seem probable that this change 
arises from some alteration in the temperament at a late period of the 
animal’s life. This lady had paid particular attention to the breeding 
of pheasants. One of the hens, after having produced several broods, 
moulted, and the succeeding feathers were exactly those of acock. This 
animal never afterwards laid anegg. The pea-hen has sometimes beer 
known to take the plumage of thecock bird. Lady Tynte had a favorite 
pea-hen, which at eight several times produced chicks. Having moulted 
when about eleven years old, the lady and her family were astonished by 
her displaying the feathers peculiar to the other sex, and appearing like 
a pied peacock. In this process the tail, which was like that of the cock, 
first appeared. In the following year she moulted again, and produced 
similar feathers. In the third year she did the same, and then had alse 
spurs resembling those of the cock. The bird never bred after this change 
ef her plumage.” 


Anecdote of the Use of the Natural Weapons of Animals.—‘‘The 
gymnotus, or electric eel, isa still more (than the torpedo) tremendous 
assailant, both of the inhabitants of its own element, and even of large 
quadrupeds, and of man himself, if he puts himself in its way. Its force 
is said to be ten times greater than that of the torpedo. This animal is 
a native of South America. In the immense plains of the Llanos, in the 
province of Caraccas, is a city called Calabozo, in the vicinity of which 
these eels abound in small streams, insomuch that a road formerly much 








frequented was abandoned on account of them, it being necessary to cross 
a rivulet in which many mules were annually lost in consequence of their 
attacks. They are also extremely common in every pond, trom the equa- 


| tor to the ninth degree of north latitude. Humboldt gives a very spi- 


rited account of the manner of taking this animal, which is done by com- 
pelling twenty or thirty wild horses and mules to take the water. The 
Indians surround the basin into which they are driven, armed with long 
canes or harpoons ; some mount the trees whose branches hang over the 
water, all endeavoring, by their cries and instruments, to keep the 
horses from escaping. For along time the victory seems doubtful, or 
to incline to the fishes. The mules, disabled by the frequency and force 
of the shocks, disappear under the water; and some horses, in a 
the active vigilance of the Indians, gain the banks, and, overcome oy » 
tigue, and benumbed by the shocks they have encountered, re “| 
selves at their length on the ground. There could not, says agg t; 
be a finer subject for a painter: groups of Indians surrounding the paw 
sin; the horses, with their hair on end, endeavoring to escape the ge 
that has overtaken them; the eels, yellowish and livid, looking like cg 
aquatic serpents, swimming on the surface of the water in rape 
their enemy. In a few moments two horses were already drowne _ 
eel, more than five feet long, gliding under the belly of the horse - _ , 
made a discharge of its electric battery on the whole extent, — ne 
at the same instant the heart and the viscera. The animals, nr Ae - f eA 
these repeated shocks, fall into a profound lethargy, and, deprive ‘s 
sense, sink under the water, when the other horses and — age 
over their bodies, they are soon drowned. The gymnoti, having 


, : : ; mless, 
discharged their accumulation of the electric fluid, now become ie - 


and are no longer dreaded. Swimming half out of the water, 
from the Fone. instead of attacking them ; and if they enter epee ve 4 
after the battle, they are not molested, for these fishes requl P 


and plenty of food to enable them to accumulate a sufficient supply 0 
their galvanic electricity.” 


The volume teems with matter equally interesting W en 
we have selected. Our readers, seeing that passing eg pert? 4 
quire to be recorded instanter, crampé us for ay ae iadedt 
with the specimens which we have given of a book that a 
licits the attention of every intelligent sportsman. 


ith the portions 


London. 





* “The Passions of Animals.”” By E. P. Thompson. Chapman and Hail. 


1851 


The Last Foll. ee N —- young —“e 

ld were numberless, at last married. , ‘ 

wen bo my lord,” said his lady, “I hope you'll ee sa tat folly.” 
“Madame,” replied he, ‘‘you may depend on it, 














whose conquests in the female 
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Field Sports of South Africa. 


FIVE YEARS OF A HUNTER’S LIFE 
IN THE FAR INTERIOR OF SOUTH AFRICA. 


WITH NOTICES OF THE NATIVE TRIBES, 
AND ANECDOTES OF THE CHASE OF THE LION, ELEPHANT; 
HIPPOPOTAMUS, GIRAFFE, RHINOCEROS, ETC. 


BY ROUALEYN GORDON CUMMING, ESQ., OF ALTYRE. 


CHAPTER XXIX. 

We march up the Limpopo—The Guapa Mountains—Immense Variety of Game 
—Stalk and Shoot two Sable Antelopes—Several Hounds lost—Romantic 
Ravine in the Guapa Mountains—My Forest Home—Buck Koodoos—Stalk- 
ing Sable Antelopes—Two of my Horses die from Tsetse—Continue our 
March— Countless Herds of Game. 


On the morning of the 8th of October we packed the wagons, and about 
mid-day inspanned and left the Bakalahari village, where we had lain 
for nearly six weeks. The old chief of these Bakalahari looked extreme- | 
ly down-hearted when he saw us preparing to depart, and could hardly 
refrain from crying. I had come there and found them starving: but 
ever since my arrival they had had more flesh and fat than they could 
eat. {had also employed the women to stamp my barley and Bechuana | 
corn, and had always rewarded them liberally with beads, which they | 
made inte native ornaments, and with which they adorned their persons. | 
The old chief was distinguished by a snake-skin, which he wore round | 
his head. I gave him some presents at parting, and we then trekked, | 
holding up the river, but at a considerable distance from it, the Limpopo | 
having at this part a very considerable bend. Inthe evening we came | 
again upon the river, and halted at our old kraal, where I had been trou- | 
bled with lions on the 5th of August, On the march I lost ‘‘Argyli,” | 
my best dog, of whom I have often made mention in former expeditions, 
he having weathered my two campaigns in the Bamangwatocountry. He 
was strangled on the trap of the wagon, where he was coupled along 
with the other dogs. I now resolved to leave the Limpopo, and explore 
the country in a northwesterly direction. I was accompanied by a large 
body of Sicomy’s men. These scoundrels weuld not give me any infor- 
mation either as to water or elephants, excepting in one direction which 
suited themselves, invariably answering my questions with, ‘There is 
no water in that direction ; there are no elephants there.” Thus I was 
left entirely in the dark how to proceed, and was obliged to use my own 
discretion. About due northwest from where we lay, a bold mountain 
range rose blue above the forest. Thither in the morning I directed our | 
course, and in the evening we halted at a small vley, which I found by | 
following an elephant foot-path, the rascally Bechuanas swearing that | 
we should not find water till sundown next day. Onthe march we start- | 
ed an ostrich from her nest, in which we found sixteen large serviceable | 
eggs. The country through which we passed was very soft and sandy, 
the forest often so dense as to compel us to halt and use our axes. 

Un the 13th we reached a strong succession of fountains, forming a 
running stream of pure water. Here the country became extremely 
beautiful ; a very wide and finely-wooded valley stretehed away into the 
bosom of the mountains, ending inabeld ravine. This district I dis- 
covered to be the abode of a considerable tribe called ‘‘Moroking.” 
Their cultivated corn-lands stretched away on every side of the foun- | 
tain. Here I outspanned, and presently the chief and all his people | 
came to me, highly pleased that I had visited them. These men were 
dependents of Sicomy, and, for some reason which I could not compre- 
hend, had been instructed by the Bamangwato natives not to give me 
any information regarding the elephants or the waters in advance. At 
night we were visited by a terrible and long-protracted thunder-storm, 
and much rain fell, rendering the country very unfit for trekking. 

The next morning I shot a large wild goose, a splendid bird, its gen- 
eral color dark glossy green, with white patches on its sides and beneath 
its Wings. While seeking for wild fowl along the edge of the stream, I 
almost trod upon the tail of a fearful ‘‘cobra,” which instantly reared | 
its head on high and spread its neck out like the Indian cobra. Before 
it could strike, however, I sprang to one side, and escaped its deadly 
iangs ; Ruyter and I then slew him with sticks and stones. The chief 
ofthe **Moroking,” and all his people, both men and women, came again | 
0 see the white man, the wagons, and the exen ; they still persisted in | 
saying that there were no elephants in advance. As the country was 
now quite unfit for trekking, and probably I might not find elephants 
until { had proceeded to a great distance, I resolved to turn back. Ac- 
cordingly, after breakfast we trekked, and halted for the night at the 
fountain we had left on the preceding day. On the march I shot an 
extremely beautiful wood-pigeon : its back and tail were grass green, its | 
thighs bright orange, its bill and feet bright coral red. 

Qn the 15th, at sunrise, we inspanned, and held on until late inthe 
afternoon, steering for the mountain of Guapa, whereI had seen sable 
antelope on the 16th of July. We halted for the night without water ; | 
during the night rain fell. 

















hill, ger I fired my second barrel at her, but, owing to the darkness, 
stood bewildered until I had reloaded, lying on my side. I then shot 
another splendid doe with a perfect pair of wide-set horns, putting two 
bullets through her fore quarters. She, however, took two more balls | 
before she lay, when I put a fifth bullet into her to stop her kicking, ag 
she was injuring her horns onthe rocky ground. By this time the sun 
was under and the moon shone bright. Highly gratified at my success, | 
I now cut off this magnificent antelope’s head, and descended the mountain 
With a slow and careful step. The other potaquaine did not leave the’! 
ground, and I got her also next day. | 
I now reckoned my collection of African trophies as almost perfect. | 
Last year I shot an old buck potaquaine in the Bamangwato country, | 


which I had earefully preserved ; and I had now shot two splendid does, | se 


which was what I most particularly required to complete my collection. 
I still wanted heads of the ‘“‘blue-buck” or ‘‘k!eenbok,” ‘Vaal rheebok,” 
‘‘ourebi,” and ‘‘reitbok ;” but these were abundant in the colony, and 
were not hard to get. 


Next morning I ascended the mountain to secure the fiesh of the dead 
potaquaine and to secure the wounded one. I found her still alive, and 
on seeing me she made off; I, however, followed her up, and, making a 
— stalk barefooted, I shot her where she stood : she proved a very 
oid doe. 

The 23d was avery cool and cloudy morning, and looked likely for 
light rain. At anearly hour I left my wagons with some provisions, and 
ascended the mountain to the northeast to seek sable antelope. Soon 
after gaining the upper heights of the mountain I had the satisfaction to 
detect a fine herd of these feeding among the trees on the table summit 
of a ridge ofthe mountain, which stretched away to the east. I deter- 
mined to stalk them in true Highland fashion, and to use my very best 
endeavors to insure success ; accordingly, having surveyed the ground, 
I made a cast to leeward, and approached the herd upon my belly. When 
I got withia two hundred yards of them, I found it was impossible to ap- 
proach nearer on that side, so I was obliged to creep away back again, 
and try to come upon them from another quarter. When next 1 crept 
in the herd had vanished, and I could not find them for sometime. At 
length, however, I came suddenly upon them, when the herd rushed in 
a semicircle roundme. I ran forward as hard asI could, and, pulling 
suddenly up, fired at the big black buck as he dashed past me at 
top speed ; the ball told loudly, and the buck bent up his back to the 
shot. 

They now charged for the southern ridge of the mountain, and disap- 
peared over it ata tremendous pace. I quickly loaded, and proceeded 
to take up the spoor, and at once had the satisfaction to find great spouts 
of blood all along the spoor of the patriarchal old black buck. This gave 
me high hopes of success; I waited a few minutes, and whistled for the 
Bechuanas, who immediately came up to me with ‘‘Bles” and “Affriar,” 
two right good dogs. When the wounded buck had proceeded a short 
distance down the mountain’s face, he left the herd and slanted away by 
himself. In a few minutes, however, I espied him: he stood about 
three hundred yards from me under a low tree onthe rocky mountain 
side, with drooping head and outstretched tail which he kept continual- 
ly whisking from side toside, and was evidently extremely sick. As he 
exhibited no intention of going further, and as the wagons were near, I 
thought it would be a fine opportunity to give all the dogs blood ; so I 
dispatched Ruyter to camp to fetch them, and remained stationary and 
watched the wounded potaquaine. After standing in one spot for some 
time, he made a few tottering steps, then lay heavily down in the grass 
as if dead, and nothing was visible but his side. 

This was most satisfactory: there, on the side of his native rugged 
mountain,fiay the ever-wary, the scarce, the lovely, long-sought sable 
antelope, and a most noble specimen—perhaps the finest buck in all the 
district. His ever-watchful eye was now sunk in the long grass ; and 
as he was lying beside a little ravine, and a stiff breeze was blowing, Il 
could, if I had chosen, have crept in within thirty yards of him, and shot 
him dead on the spet; but, so far from doing this, I rather lamented 
that he was thus badly wounded, for I feared that he would not have life 
enough left to show a good fight when the dogscame up. It has been 
truly said that there is many a slip between the cup and the lip, and the 
truth of this old saying I was about most bitterly to experience. In half 
an hour the Bushman come on with three Bechuanas, leading all my 
best dogs. I went up to the potaquaine. He had arisen, and was look- 
ing at us as we came on; when!I approached within a hundred and fifty 
yards of him, he disappeared over the ridge. I did not, however, slip 
the trustless dogs until they should be on his scent or see him. When I 
gained the ridge I again beheld him standing within a hundred yards of 
me. I now slipped all my trustiest hounds ; they ran forward toward 
the buck, and then took away up the hill, where, finding nothing, they 
presently came down again, ani, after snuffing about for a little, follow- | 
ed up the scent of the buck. 

All this time the potaquaine remained utterly motionless, regarding 
the dogs with a wicked eye. They, however, did not observe him until 
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and fotlowed up his bloody spoor, and, coming on him 


re took away down to the level forest beneath, and there [ lost 
At earliest dawn next day I held down wind with Ruyter, and pre 
— mont the fresh spoor of a herd of sable antelope which had at a my 
espe Were off. Ithen inclined my steps in the direction in which 
Ds - tae led, and presently observed them among the trees within 

nos undred yards of us, some lying and some standing. One of the 
0 | “pe Soon observed us. We sat gently down in the grass, however, 
and 1 crept away back, and made a very fine stalk upon the herd in very 
difficult ground. [ was obliged to do a hundred hy fifty yards of it on 
my breast. A wary old doe kept sentry, and prevented my approach- 
ing within a hundred yards. 1 therefore took this doe, and shot her 
with a bullet in the shoulder. I then sent Ruyter for the natives, and 
at once dispatched the head to camp to be stuffed. 

In the evening I fell in again with this same troop of potaquaines on 
the northern range of the mountain. They heard me coming in before I 
was aware of them, and held up the wind over very rocky ground and 
through thick cover. I followed on in their wake like an old stag-hound, 
keeping close to them, and always halting when they halted ; thus they 
did not observe me, and at last 1 got close in upon them. I could then 
have had a fine shot at several of the does, but | wanted the old black 
buck. I aimed for his heart, but an unlucky branch intervened, and, 
altering the line of my ball, lost me this most noble animal. I, however, 
fired a snap shot at him with my left barrel, and sent a bullet through 
his flank. The herd then dashed down the mountain side, making a 
tremendous rumpus among the loose masses of rock, the old buck leay- 
ing a bloody spoor. I did not disturb them further then, the sun 
being under, but returned to my home beneath the greenwood tree. 


I followed the old buck up next day, but without success, and on the 
3lst [determined to return to my wagons. Accordingly, at dawn of 
day I rolied up my bedding, and, directing my Bechuanas to go and call 
Bakalahari to carry my flesh and impedimenta to camp, I held a south- 
westerly course across the mountain with Ruyter and a Bechuana boy. 
This morning richly repaid me for all my teil and exertions in following 
the sable antelope throughout these stony and rugged mountains. Havy- 
ing proceeded about a mile down the wind, on looking over a height 
which commanded a fine view of well-wooded, undulating table-land be- 
low me, I had the sincere pleasure to behold a beautiful herd of sable 
antelopes feeding quietly up the wind within a quarter of a mile of me. 
The herd consisted of seven does and one coal-black magnificent old buck. 
Even at the distance at which they then were, I could very plainly see 
that this buck was a most superb specimen ; his horns seemed almost too 
large for him, and swept back over his shoulders with a determined and 
perfect curve. 


I sat some time to watch their movements, and gazed upon them with 
intense delight. The ground on which they were feeding being very le- 
vel, and observing that the does were extremely wary,I-thought the 
best way to stalk them would be to cutin before them to windward, as 
they were proceeding in that direction, taking care, of course, to keep 
out of their way sufficiently far to insure their not getting my wind. 1 
then crept back from the ridge where I had observed them, and, describ- 
ing a semicircle, crept in on my knees through the large rough stones. 
The does came freshly on, and inclined their course to the spot where 1 
lay flat on my belly awaiting their forward movement. They continued 
to approach until one fine old doe was within range of my rifle. When, 
however, they had come thus far, they seemed all at once to change 
their minds, and, after feeding about for a few minutes, they took anoth- 
er tack, and altered their course from east to north. I then divested 
myself of my shoes and shooting-belt, and commenced following them 
up. 
Presently, however, I observed a wary old doe, which had fed away 
among the trees apart from her comrades, standing looking at me. my 
position was a very awkward one; but I dared not alter it, as this would 
have lost me the day ; so I remained motionless as the rocks over which 
I crept, and presently her patience was exhausted, and she ceased to 
suspect me, and held on to her comrades. I now made up my mind that 
it was impossible to do any thing with them where they then were, and 


' that it would be best to watch them from a distance until they should 


move into some more uneven ground, where a stalker would have some 
chance with them. 

Having thus resolved, I beat a retreat, and returned to the ridge above 
where I had at first made them out. Here I again sat, and with a long- 


On the march we saw spoor of eland ; my | they were within about ten yards of him, when he stamped his foot, and | ing heart watched the movements of these loveliest of Afric’s lovely an- 


troop of dogs took away after a herd of zebras, one of which broke Fil- | turned as ifto fight with them. The dogs opened a bay, and the next! telopes. I was struck with admiration at the magnificence of the noble 
vert’s shoulder with a kick, so I was obliged to shoot him. This was a/ instant the potaquaine bounded through the middle of them, and, holding old black buck, and I vowed in my heart to slay him, although I should 


sad loss to me; Filbert was the best dog I had left. 
Next day, at dawn, we marched, holding for a vley close under the | 
dlue mountain in advance. Having proceeded some miles we fell in| 
vith springboks, zebras, blue gnoos ; and soon after, to my surprise, an | 
old bull kookama or oryx, carrying a superb pair of horns, started away | 
before the wagons. My dogs were fresh and hungry: they were in- | 
itantly org ey and- dashed forward on the scent of the oryx. Unluck- | 
ily, a wild dog sprang up right in their path, to which they at once gave | 
chase, and thus I lost this most splendid antelope. 
I walked ahead of the wagons with my rifle, and soon started two pairs | 
ostriches. I was going down wind, and kept starting the game. I) 
next sent away a herd of zebras and brindled gnoos ; next a sounder of | 
vild boar ; next a troop of giraffes ; and, close to the viey where I in- | 
tended to halt, I wounded a koodoo, which left a bloody spoor, that I 
did not choose to follow. The vley to which I had been trusting proved | 
dry. We outspanned here for an hour, however, and then held round | 
the western extremity of this fine mountain range ; and as the sun went 
down, I halted my wagons on its south side opposite the mouth of a bold 
and well-wooded ravine, which contained a strong fountain. On the’ 
march I rode ahead of my wagons on the spoor of two old bull buffaloes, 
Which our wagon-whips had started ; these had gone out of my course, 
so I did not follow far. Returning I came to a black rhinoceros, which 
I wounded, but did not get. As I neared the ravine where I intended to 
talt I stalked in close upon a second black rhinoceros, which on receiv- 
lug two deadly shots, charged madly forward and subsided in the dust. 
A few minutes after firing at Borele I was following a troop of pallahs 
close under the green rocky-mountain, when, lo! a herd of the lovely sa- 
ie antelopes caught my attention. These were quietly browsing on & 
shoulder of the mountain among the green trees far, far above me. I in- 
tantly threw off my leather, and proceeded to stalk inupon them. An 
old doe detected me, however. and, instantly sounding the alarm, the 
herd, which consisted of eight—three coal-black bucks and five does— 
dashed off, and took through a wild, rocky ravine. 

As it was too late in the day to follow them further, I turned my face 
‘toward my horses, which I had left-at the base of the mountain ; and, 
straining my eyes along the level forest beneath me to seek my wagons, 
vhich were now due, I deteeted them far out from the mountain, steer- 
lug to go past the fountain. I then fired a single shot, which brought 
tem up. This unlucky shot started away two bull elephants which 
vere feeding in the thorn cover close beneath me. I drew up my wa- 
fons in @M Open spot more than halfa mile from the fountain, wait-a-bit 
‘aorns forbidding our nearer approach. 

The 17th was a very cool and cloudy day ; I took an early breakfast, | 
‘nd then held northeast, close in under the mountain range, ac- 
‘ompanied by Kapain and a party of Bakalahari, to seek elephants. 

We fell in with immense herds of zebras and buffaloes, numbering be- 
‘ween three and five hundred in each herd, and toward evening with a— 
‘umerous herd of elephants, when I killed one of the finest after an easy 
Chase, { 

After several unsuccessful stalks for sable antelope, I at length met | 
With the success my perseverance deserved. Returning in the afternoon | 
the 20th homeward, I suddenly observed a herd of about ten of them 
‘2 thiek eover on the mountain’s ridge. [ commenced ascending the rug- | 
ze acclivity as fast as I could, for the daylight would be gone in a very | 
“Rort time. When I had got within two hundred yards of them, I found | 
almost impossible to get in any nearer, as | must cross a stony flat in | 
“gat of several ofthe ever-wary does ; it was, moreover, now 80 late | 
‘Sat I could not well see the sights of my rifle. [ had almost resolved | 
ot to disturb them, and to return to camp: on the second thoughts, | 
“owever, I resolved to give itatrial. I made a successful stalk, and 
vw: yer ae ‘aa flat My rete There was no moss nor 

*ather under my knees, but a mass of sharp, a i agments of 
“a yet thisl rye not heed. D> adgmantine frag 

_taving crossed the flat, I soon stalked within shot, when, raising m 
tulle slowly, I fired at a lovely old doe which stood on my left. The bail 


ed with Ruyter and four Bechuanas, bearing my bedding, pots, water, 





Passed right through her a little behind the shoulder ; she bounded down 


at his heels. 

I pressed forward inthe most perfect confidence of an immediate bay ; 
but, when I obtained a view of the open forest around the mountain's 
base, nor dog nor potaquaine could I see, neither could I hear a sound. 
I thought the chase must have led up wind, so I held on at my best pace 
along the rugged mountain’s side. 

I gained shoulder after shoulder, and opened fresh ground, but noth- 
ing living could I see, nor could I hear asound. To make matters worse | 
it was blowing half a gale of wind. Most thoroughly confounded, I now 
in haste retraced my steps to the natives. These useless creatures I 
found sitting just where I had slipped the dogs. In vain I asked them 
whither they were gone ; they only put me wrong, and lost me the day ; 
for they declared that they had watched the ground below to leeward, 
and that no dog had gone in that course. They had, however gone that 
way, and were at that moment baying afresh buck very near me, but 
the unl&cky wind prevented me from hearing them. I hastily retraced 
my steps once more up wind, and, after proceeding a little further than | 
I had been before, I saw ‘‘Albert,” a very uncertain animal which I had | 
long possessed, returning toward me. 

The dogs have then gone up wind, I thought to myself, and they have 
the buck at bay in advance. Next moment, however, to my utter amaze- | 





/ment, I beheld my wounded potaquaine standing in the forest below me, | 
and not a single dog near him. 


I was now sure that my dogs had fallen | 
in with some other bucks which I was not aware of, and were gone | 
knew not whither. After waiting an hour for them, I endeavored to stalk | 
in on the potaquaine: it was bad ground, and he saw me and made_ 
off. He went but a short distance, however, and stood again in a droop- | 
ing attitude beneath a tree; the Bechuanas tried to drive him to a 
position which I took up, when he left the ground, and I never saw him | 
again. 

“When I returned to my camp, my people told me that the dogs had 
bayed a buck for a long time under the mountain, within hearing of the | 
wagons, and that the sounds had died away, as if they had pulled him 
down and killed him. On hearing this, I at once saddled up two steeds, 
and rode in that direction to seek my dogs, but saw nothing of them, and | 
night setting in,I returned to camp. Next day three of the dogs return- 
ed; they were covered with the blood of the potaquaine they had killed, 
and one of them was wounded by his horns. I, however, never found 
the remains of either this buek or the one I had shot, nor did I see more 
of my three gooddogs which were missing ; no doubt they had all been 
found by the natives, and stolen by them. 

I resolved on the 26th to make an expedition on foot across the moun- 
tain, and hunt in its northern limits for a few days. I accordingly start- 


and other impedimenta. Having ascended to the upper heights of the | 
mountains, I crossed to its western ridges, and held for its northern li- 
mits ; and when the sun went down I halted beneath a green tree, where 
I slept. 

I Dds my coffee by moonlight before the day dawned ; and when it 
was clear, I stalked along the upper ridges of the mountain. Presently 
peeping over a rocky and well-wooded ridge, I met a small troop of doe 
koodoos, one of which I shot for food. Immediately below where this 
koodoo fell was a lonely kraal of Bakalahari. These men had chosen for 
their place of residence a wild and most rom ntic ravine, which here | 
parted the mountain for a distance of about a mile, forming a deep and 
almost impassable gulf. At the upper end of this ravine was 4 most de- | 
licious fountain, forming a strong running stream, which wound slong 
the shady depths of this wild and most secluded spot. When these Ba- 
kalahari heard the report of my rifle echoing through their valley, they 
left their pots upon their fires, and fled to a man. My Bechuanas, how- 
ever, eventually got them to come back again, and they cut up for me | 
my koodoo, and carried the flesh to a shady tree on the table summits of 
this tabular range, immediately above the strong fountain in the gulf 
beneath me. ; 

This spot I had selected to be my forest home for a short time, and here 





| stalk in upon him, while his ever watchful sentinels were absent. 


| mous, fair set, perfect, and exquisitely beautiful. 


| footpath from the fountain, to my 


for several days longer, but 


| down the mountain side, was out of my sight im two seconds, the dogs all | follow him for atwelvemonth. The old fellow seemed very fidgety in his 


movements, and while the does fed steadily on, he lagged far behind, oc- 
casionally taking a mouthful of grass, and then standing for a few mi- 
nutes under the trees, rubbing his huge, knotted, cimeter-shaped horns 
upon the branches. 

At length the does had fed away a hundred and fifty yards from him, 
and he still lagged behind. This was the golden moment to make a pe 

saw 
my chance, and stéle rapidly down the rocky hill side, and gained the 
level on which the herd were pasturing. He was now obscured from my 
view by the bushy, dwarfish trees which adorned the ground ; the next 
move was to get my eye upon him before he should observe me ; I stole 
stealthily forward and detected him. He was still feeding very slowly 
on after the does, and seemed quite unsuspicious. I then instantly cast 
off my shoes and shooting-belt, and, watching the lowering of his noble 
horns, my eye fixed tiger-like upon him, stalked rapidly in. My heart 
beat with anxiety as I advanced, and was almost within shot; twenty 
yards nearer, and I would fire. Again he lowered his head to crop the 
young grass ; I seized the moment, and the twenty yards were won. 

Here was a young tree with a fork, from which I had resolved to fire 
The potaquaine stood with his round stern right to me. I took a deadly 
aim and fired: the ball entered very near his tail, and, passing through 
the length of his vitals, rested in his breast. He staggered about for 
second, and then, bounding forward about sixty yards, halted, and looked 
back to see from whence the deadly shaft had sped that had thus so un- 
ceremoniously disturbed his morning meal. The sights of my rifle were 
still fixed upon him, and just as he pulled up and exposed to me his full 
broadside, a second bullet left the ringing steel, and crashed through the 
very center of the old fellow’s shoulders. 


On receiving this second shot, the sable antelope wheeled about and 
held after the does, and I knew from his mevement, though his pace was 
good, that he had got the ball in his shoulder and could not ge very far. 
I then walked leisurely back to seek my shoes and shooting-belt, and, 
having found them, was loading my rifle, when the Bushman, who had 
been watching my stalk from the height above, joined me, and said that 
the buck had run but a short distance, and had lain down under a tree. 
1 stole carefully forward, and immediately observed him lying as if ti 
alive, his noble head not laid on the ground, but in an upright posture 


_Fancying him still alive, and having too often been tricked with a 
' antelopes, I then gave him a third bullet, but the dark form of this love- 


ly habitant of the mountain quailed not to the shot ; the Peay sa- 
ble antelope had fied. I was transported with delight W saat he ap 
and saw the surpassing beauty and magnificence 4 oo ee en y 

i i d his or- 
Ihad won. This potaquaine was very old, an cont offhie head. 
and, leaving men to convey the flesh to camp, held thither in advance, 


i - to camp, coming down the 
ee eetncs he bore, Ebeniens I aaa ae untamable Ma- 


and half consumed by one 
vultures : he had died of horse-sickness. The yer ee oe 
the fell hand of death during this week WS, alas! on } 


i C | Campbell, died of 
eppa only ; the pony I bought of my cousin, Colonel , I 
teasetee,”” a walbndhie feveren died of some severe sickness, and “Fox,” a 


i i i : three of my very best 
very good dog, died of the African distemper ; t ( 
pw fad ig iamratin Ae digappeared the day they chased the pota- 


quaine. . d frequented by the sable antelope 
We remained in the en fy Teen Poi. ed in killing another, although 


y kind I met with great success. 
AVELLER—A HOTEL SCENE. 


BY H. KOSHOOT. 


zepps stretched to rise no more, 


with other game of ever 


DOSING A TR 








are to be ‘‘tied up to” 


i telries which 
he extensive hoste York, that the follow- 


s of t . : . 
Tt wee towns in the interior of New 


in most of the large 








550 


es ra - ye be ane “4 1 bail 
i tuall occurred, as Can proved a cloud ¢ 
have heard ( the landlord tell the story ’ : ‘ 
The hotel referred to was, on the occasion of which we are speaking, 











tnesses who 


! 


rather full, and the nephew of the landlofd lay sick in one of the rooms | 


third floor. 
— a a person who had been procured 


landlord had instructed the aforesaid watcher to administer a potion of 


gome little physic to the patient at 12 o’clock; the dose to be repeated at | 


certain hours of the night. 4 
“fe is rather techy,” said the landlord, ‘‘and you had better keep out 
of his room until you go up to give him the medicine.” bap 
«Qh, for that matter,” replied the watcher, who was a novice in the 
vocation, ‘I prefer to sit here ;” and he eyed a sofa which was in the 
apartment, in a suspicious manner. 


| 
} 


} 
| 


| 


} 


“Well,” said the landlord, ‘you won’t forget the number of his. 


room?” — 
“No, sir.” 


<‘And tell him he must take his medicine without making such a con- | 


founded fass as he made with the last dose. Tell him that I say he must 
take it—it’s good for him.” 

«Yes sir.” 

“Good night.” 


«Good night.” 


| 
j 
| 
} 
| 
| 


Boniface retired, and the watcher deposited himself on the sofa, from | 
which he was roused by his own snoring at a quarter before one. In | 


dismay and confusion he seized the potion and hurried up stairs. 


No. 53 for it, and entering the latter, he saw a person lying in the bed, 


face upward, with his mouth wide open, respiring with that peculiar | 


gurgie in the throat which indicates strong lungs and a plethoric ha- 
bit. 
«Ah ! mentally exclaimed the astute watcher, “‘he makes a fuss about 


dose quietly—before he wakes up, in fact !” ; 

The idea of giving a potion of bitter physic to 4 somnolent patient was 
gufficiently ridiculous ; but when we consider that the watcher had en- 
tered the wrong room and was about to administer it to the wrong man, 
the affair becomes still more ludicrous. 

Our friend, the watcher, acted promptly, and having filled the bowl of a 


large spoon with the nauseating mixture, he forced it down the throat of | 


| 


the sleeping traveller, who happened to be & healthy Hibernian that had 
never tasted physic before in his life. The Irishman struggled and bit 
the spoon severely,-but the watcher plunged it still deeper in his throat, 
saying, as he did so, 

“Oh but you must take it—the landlord says you must.!” 


The nasty dose went down, but when Patrick recovered his breath and 


began to pour forth his objurgations in his own peculiar rhetoric, the 
watcher discovered that he had committed an egregious blunder, and, 
seizing his light, fled from the room. 


him and all connected with his house. 
the passages, banging the doors, and roaring like a grizzly—bull. 


“Qo-oo-oh! It’s kilt lam, be dad, any how. Au-ugh! I’m chawked | /0¥*d, and to render themselves meritorious ot continued patronage. 





AMERIC 
AND RACING AND TROTTING CALENDAR FOR 1860. 
To work is now published, and will be forwarded to any part of the United-States 
and Canada, for One Dollar. 
The work contains Reports of the Racingand Trotting in the United States and 


He was to receive medicine during the night from the co,.nada duri th t with Alphabetical Li 
to “watch” with him. The’ ous Indexes» e@ past year, phabetical Lists of the Winning Horses, and copi- 


Orders for the above to be addressed to 
JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher of the “ Spirit of the Times,’’ N. York. 


SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. 
HE Annual Races, 1852, over the Washington Ceurse, Charleston, 8. C., will com- 
mence on Wednesday, 4th February, and continue throughout the week. 
Wednesday, Feb. 4, 1852—Jockey Club Purse $1000, four mile heats. 


Same Day —Hutchinson Stakes for three year olds, two mile heats—closed with eight 
subscribers. 


Thursday, Feb. 5—Jockey Club Purse $750, three mile heats. 


_e Daey—Hutchinson Stakes fortwo year olds, mile heats—closed with two sub- 
seripers., 


Friday, Feb. 6—Jockey Club Purse $500, two mile heats. 


ge Feelin Stakes for three year olds, mile heats—closed with six sub- 


Saturday, Feb. 7—Handicap Race $600, Three mile heats. 

Same Day—Jockey Club Purse $300, single heat of three miles. 

For further information, apply in Charleston, S. C., to 

[d13-2tdj] E, P. MILLIKEN, Secretary. 


Fn ST. LOUIS HOTEL. 
UDGE & WILSON, formerly of the St. Charles, beg leave to inform the travelling 
public that the ST. LOUIS HOTEL is now open at New Orleans. 
During the past summer the House has been remodeled, extensive additions made, 








‘ ; ' | and entirely refurnished, which will enable us to accommodate with comfort and ele- 
The sick man was lodged in No. 52, but the nurse in his haste mistook | $*B¢¢ our friends. 


[d13-1m 





j FOR SALE, 
SUPERB DOUBLE-CUT RIFLE, made by Parker, Field & Sons, Makers to Her 
Majesty, London—double India-rubber and oak case, with appurtenanees all com- 


| plete and perfectly new. The above is worthy the attention of sportsmen and others. 


| Application made to W. T. PORTER. Faq. 
taking his medicine, does he? I’m blowed, though, if he don’t take one | 


| 





L ; | objectionable feature. 
The astonished and enraged traveller sprang from his bed, and was soon | 


heard rushing about in search of the landlord, swearing vengeance against | 
On he came, tearing through | 


with poison! Divil a bit iv a farrum in the wisthern counthry will I buy | 


now—forI amadead man! The pison is ating me up just. 
Landlord ! landlord! land-lo-o-0.0-r-r-rd !” 

Pat had, by this time, descinded to the floor on which the landlord’s 
apartment was situated, and the worthy host, hearing the hillabulioo, 
opened his doorand asked what was the matter? 

“Ah ! is it there ye are? Come out for a bating—or let me come ¢i// 
ye! Ad d poorty house yere kapen, to sind yere man into an honest 
traveller’s room tonpison the innocent divil in his slape ! Ugh ! the bit- 
ter, nasty pison!—come out here, an I'll lather ye like blazes !” 

“«*What’s the matter, my good friend !” inquired Boniface. 

“Ow ! the matter is it !'—when I was waked from my swate slape and a 
big dirty blaggard stood fornint me, rammin a big /a-ad/e down me trote 
full ov pison—an’ysez he, ye must take it—the landlord sez so: And 
now, what’s the matter, sez you! An’ that’s one of yer thricks on thra- 
vellers! Come out here an’ I'll ba-ate ye. Be the blood of the hooly 
marthers, I’ll bra-ake ivery bone in yer body! I'll tache ye to pison 
~ dacent thraveller, that’s goin’ to buy land in the wisthern coun- 

ry 17? 

The Irishman here became entangled in the meshes of a wooden settee 
which stood in his way, and, at the same time the landlord’s wife seized 
her wrathy lord—although a ‘host’ in himself, she was not willing to risk 
him in a rough and tumble fight in the dark—and having plucked him 
back into her sleeping apartment, she locked the door, and bolted it 
securely. 

The prospective purchaser of ‘“‘wisthern lands” having extricated his 
sees is arms from those of the settee, still thirsted for the landlord’s 

ood. 

“Bring me ti// the murtherin ould villyan ; let me come at him "” 

Atthis juncture, however, Mick, the hostler, made his appearance 
with a lantern, which he held up to the physic-smeared face of the en- 
raged traveller with a polite request that he would ‘:hould” his tongue. 
But Mick was at last compelled to give his fellow-countryman a good 
beating, which had the effect to restore him to good humor, and when he 
found that he was not poisoned, after all, he retired once more to his bed 
to dream of the ‘“‘farrum” which he was going to buy in the ‘‘westhern 
counthry.” Boston Daily Times. 








LYON’S MAGNETIC POWDER, 
OR the Destruction of Cockroaches, Bed-bugs, Moths, Ants, Flies, Fleas, and Insects 
on Plants. Warranted without poison. Also, Pills, for the destruction of Rats 
and Mice ; price, box or flask, 50 cents. Read the foliowing letter :— 
New York Hospital, June 9, 1850. 

I have analyzed E. Lyon’s Magnetic Powder for the destruction of insects, and certi- 
fy that it is entirely free from minerals or other corrosive poison. As the result of my 
examination, I would say that it is a combination of various vegetable substances, hay- 
ing a peculiar influence on the insect kingdom, and that it may be used with perfect 
safety. {n reference to its utility, its effects are astonishing. | believeit to be a skil- 
fully prepared substance, by which a valuable result is obtained, which does effect what 
Mr. Lyon says, and is well deserving of public prtronage. 

LAWRENCE REID, Professor of Chemistry. 

E. Lyvon’s Principal Depot, 424 Broadway. (jy12-sept 13. 








GUNS FOR SALE. 


NE very superior Double-barrelled Ducking Gun—English make—nine guage—has | 


been used but once, and is complete in every particular. 
Also, one Westley Richards’ Double-barrelled Gun—sixteen guage—in good preservation 
—complete in all equipments. 
The owner having sailed for Europe, the Guns will be sold low on application to H. T. 
COOPER, 178 Broadway, where they can be seen. [d27-2t 





THE CLIPPER YACHT AMERICA. 


AUTHORISED EDITION. 
ROWN & SEVERIN’S Print of the Yacht AMERICA, is the only original American 
’ Peery and the only picture that has received the sanction and approval of 
the Builder, as & correct representation of the vessel—all other prints of her issued 
here, are but ordimary copiés of incorrect English publications. got up in too great haste 
to present the first approach to accuracy So that all who wish to possess a truthful 
likeness of her—(and who does not ?)—-showing her gracefully modelled form exactly 
im the line of beauty in which she is drawn, and at the same time one of the most beau- 
tifal and artistically managed marine pieces_ ever produced here—should buy one of 
Brown & Sev rin’s prints. 
For sate at the office of publication, No. 142 Fulton-street (up stairs), and at the va- 
rious Print Stores. [d20 





REDUCED PRICES. 
WATCHES AND JEWELRY AT REDUCED PRICES. 


HE SUBSCRIBER, expecting to receive several large invoices of Watchesand Jewel- | 


ry for the Holidays, is now selling off his present stock at ices :— 
Fine Gold Lepine Watches, four holes jewelled. ; : eid egos Pe 
“ “ Detached Levers, full jewelled, $28to........-°° 30 
aR te Nib Wd ens havens once ....... 38 
and all other kinds of watches. at equally low prices ; also ‘all ki i 
’ : , Cha 
Pure Gold Wedding Rings, Gold Keys and Seals, Gold Pens ad Rion Gold and Silver 
ceaateniee Rings and Pins, Bracelets, Gold Lockets Cuff-pins, and Ear-rivgs. 
¢ a ane wee Spectacles, Breast-pins, Finger-rings, Silver Fruit Knives, Sterling Silver 
poons, Cups. Forks, &c., at much less prices than any otber house. 


e Sas est "8 as low as twenty dollars each. Watches and Jewelry exchanged. All 


“anted to keep good time, or the money returne 
Jewelry repaired in the best manner at much less than ae Md ng ii a 
I GEORGE C. ALLEN, 
mporter of Watches and Jewelry, wholesal+ and retail, 
No. 11 Wall-street, near Broadway, up stairs, 
(Formerly at No. 51 Wall-street.) 


. 


[oct4. ] 








-_ Rt WHITE MOUNTAIN HOUSE FOR SALE. 
on _ known as the “WHITE MOUNTAIN HOUSE,” at the White Mountains, 
Geant tmpehire—one-foarth of a mile from faybian’s—built by Eathan Allen 
ttached -~ ree stories and attic—64 feet front by 34, with kitchen and servants’ rooms 
S 4 timber § offered for sale, with the Farm of 200 acres of splendid land, well watered 
an . ™ ee and mostly under cultivation. 
i _ pene Aa ota furnished, and in first-rate repair. and the Farm being the only one 
nm the “ g cod. has the supplying of the other Hotels in the vicinity. 
There is also, close to the House. a stream, which is suitable for bathing purposes. 
The whole is offered as it stands for $7000, on easy terms. 
For further particulars, address A. W. PUTNAM, 
{413} At Wo:k & Drake’s, 31 Water-st. 





[d6-t f. 





CENTRAL COURSE, MACON, GA. 


HE ANNUAL SPRING RACES over the above Course, will eommence on Wednes- 
day, March 3d, 1852. {n22. 


; FOR SALE, 

A GRAY HORSE, fifteen and a half hands high, very stylish, and can trot im three 
minutes to a wagon; can be seen at REED & TRUESDALE’S stables, 172 Mercer 

street, near Bleecker. Also, a double set of carriage harness. They must be sold, as the 

owner leaves the country. (n22. 








SOMETHING NEW. 
SEMI-GRAND PIANO FORTES. 
A. H. GALE 5 
f 102 THIRD AVENUE, SRNER “OF THIRTEENTH-ST, 
RE induced to address their friends and patrons, and the public generally, in order 

, to call their attention to, and obtain their approval of, their new style of PIANOS, 
in which they have successfully combined the Grand and the ordinary Horizontal Squares. 
By this invention a Grand Piano is brought within the means of many who could not 
afford the high prices usually asked for the entire Grand; and the taste of others pleased, 
with whom the combined and mis. shaped appearance of the ordinary Grand was a very 
The inventors of the Semi-Grand Pianoforte, are well convinced 
that the instrument will supply a want long experienced by the public, as the few ex- 
perimental ones already made have met a rapid sale, after eliciting the warmest appro- 
bation of many distinguished musicians. 

They continue to manufacture on the old principle also, and renew the assurance of 
earnest continuous efforts to sustain the high reputation their instruments have en- 
{a13. 





FOR SALE, 


: : . . Och! it’s DEYTONA’S two-year-old Filly—a brown, large, stout, and handsome; untried, but 
enough to make a dog throw his father in the fire! Hooly Saint Patrick!! £ can’t belp running 


She is by Ruby. by the celebrated English stallion Emilius, 
dam Eliza, by Rubens (the dam of Emerald.) Price, $1000. T. KIRKMAN. 
Florence, Nov. 29, 1851. {n13-t f 


_— SADDLE HORSE FOR SALE. 


LADY ORGENTLEM (AN in want ef a very superior Saddle Horse, have an oppor- 

tunity to purchase a thoroughbred chesnut gelding. 8 or 9 years old. of uncom- 

mon beauty and action. Price $200. Apply at Mr. CORNELL’S Stable. Green-street, 
N. Y. City, where the horse may be seen. Has been ridden by a lady for a year past. 
{a6 








THE APPROACHING SEASON. 

TO ALL CONSUMERS OF GOOD THINGS. 

W.C. BURDICK, 73 LIBERTY-ST., 
Challenges comparison fearlessly, with regard to the quality of his 

WINES, SPIRITS, MALT LIQUORS, &c., 

And all other bibatious compositions, 
NATIVE AND FOREIGN. 
UFFICIENT guarantee as to the superiority of W. C. B.’s stock will be found in the 


fact, that 
OUR FIRST MEN, 

In all the learned and liberal Professions, are ranked amongst his regular customers: 
it being now a “fixed fact,’’ that the best principle on which to found the best business, 
-s to procure the best article, paying the beet price, and thereby securing the best cus- 
om. 

Do not therefore err from ignorance. 
at 73 Liberty-st. 


You know now the best articles can be obtained 
Remember the direction, and improve the present opportunity. 
[dec6-t f 
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THE TROTTING HORSES OF AMERICA. 


PUBLISHED BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU-ST REET, 
CORNER OF SPRUCE, NEARLY OPPOSITE THE CITY HALL, NEW YORK. 
The dimensions given include a suitable margin for framing. 
LADY SUFFOLK AND LADY MOSCOW’S RACE, TO SKELETON WAGONS, 
over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, June 13th, 1850. 
Size 23} by 30 inches. Price, Plain $1.50, Colored $3.00. 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, MATCH TO WAGONS ; 
Size 234 by 30 inches. Price, Plain $1.50, Colored $3,00. 
DANIEL D. TOMPKINS AND BLANC NEGRE, IN DOUBLE HARNESS, 
beating Goliah and Snow Storm over the Hunting Park Course, Phil. 
Size 23} by 30inches. Price, Plain $1.50, Colored $3.00. 
TRUSTEE, in his great trot of Twenty Miles in 59 minutes 35} seconds. 
Size 23} by 30inches. Price. Plain $1,00, Colored $2,00. 
MAC AND GEN. TAYLOR’S MATCH, FOR THE CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE TURF, 
over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, July 18th, 1849, to Saddles. 
Size 17 by 24 inches. Price, Plain $1.00, Colored $2.00. 
LADY SUFFOLK, Saddle; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cts., Colored $1,50 
LADY MOSCOW, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
LADY SUTTON, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
DUTCHMAN, Saddle ; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
RIPTON, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
PELHAM, to a Sulkey; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents. Colored $1,50. 
JAMES oe ee (Pacer), to a Wagon; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Co- 
lored $1.50. 
GREY EAGLE, to a Sulkey; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
JACK ROSSITER, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 74 cents, Colored $1,50. 
BLACK HAWK, to a Sulkey; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,60. 


These splendid prinis ure pronounced, by the most competent judges, to be very faith- 
ful likenesses of the horses and their style and action in trotting, and form a series that 
no sporting man should be without. Gentlemen residing at a distance can have them 
carefully put up, with or without frames, and forwarded as they may direct, by sending 


| their orders, accempanied with a remittance, to the above direction. 


ALSO, 
PEYTONA AND FASHION, 
In their great match for $20,000 over the Union Course, L. I., May 13th, 1845. 
Size, 234x32 inches. Price, Plain, $1,50—Colored, $3,00. 
THE FLYING DUTCHMAN AND VOLTIGEUR, 
Running the Great Match at York, for 1000 Sovereigns a side, May 13th, 1851. 
Size, 17x24 inches. Price, Plain. $1,00—Colored, $2,00. 
THE CELEBRATED TERRIER “MAJOR,” 
Killing One Hundred Rats in Eight Minutes Fifty-eight Seconds. 
Size, 18x24 inches. Price, Plain, 75 cents—Colored, $1,50. 
NOT CAUGHT. 
Size, 17x24inches. Price, Plain, 50 cents—Colored, $1,00 
Two fine Terriers, chained together by the collar, have given chase to a veteran Rat, 
but baying taken the different sides of a post, are brought up all standing; the pursued 
meanwhile escapes leisurely, much to the apparent mortification of the enemy. 
THE FIRST LESSON. 
Size, 17x24 inches. Price, Plain, 50 cents—Colored,$1,00. ; 
A Terrier mother, having captured a Rat, is showing her pups how to use him up. 
The attitudes of the little fellows, (3 in number.) and the mingled expression of curiosi- 


| ty, timidity, and pluck, in their faces, is most laughable. Both this and the companion 
| are capital Pictures. 


} 





Also, a great variety of Fine Excuisu, Frencn, and Garman engravings constantly on 
hand. and for sale at wholesale and retail, at the lowest prices. < 
Prints Framed in a superior manner in every variety of style, at short notice and on 
reasonable terms. 
Orders by Mail for any of the above anes Prints, accompanied by a remittance, 
i . Direct to 
will be promptly filled and forwarded. D N CURRIER, 152 Nassau St., New York. 
Views of Niagara Falls, New York, Boston, Philadelphia, and other cities—also oe 
River, Sound, and Western River Steamboats, constantly on hand. [feb 


JUST PUBLISHED, 
BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSA 7 oe os, ST., 
Two very beautiful prints, representing interior Stable scemes, — 
- The Stable No. 1 COACH HORSE AND SHETLAND PONY. 
The Stable No. 2—DRAY-HORSE HARN ESSED. $1.50 each 
Sise 20x21 inches—price, plain $1,00, beautifully colo : : 


Orders per mail, accompanied with a remittance, will be promptly filled and for "Tas 








. “LADY SUTTON” FOR SALE. 
T= mare is sound, and in dine health, and can trot faster and farther than ever be- 


fore. Shecan be seen at the Stables of Mr. STEPHEN WHITE, pager | rr 








DOG-BREAKING. 
AM now located on the celebrated Snipe Gaveste: — — Lake, and am ready 
— nee 1 "Havana, Chemung Co., New York. 
MONTREAL RACE COURSE. 
T° LET—The above Track, including the Hotel attached, called the “St. Pierre Pa- 





vilion,”” Racing ry" aabins, Besthe, J Bailing Alley, &., &e. 
Possessio ts) 5 
— ay next. “APP'y'3. GIBB, Montreal, Cansda East. 


ce nen, 
|e a en 








Se eee 


STALLIONS FOR 1851. 


- 7 — “2 name (never exceeding three limes.) will he inserted during the eason 
- a i) hose gentiemen whe advertise their horses in detail, (to th ten . 
wenty 78,) in this paper, no charge will be made. — J 


SOVEREIGN, Imp., by Emilius, 
stable, near Lexington, Ky. 


mae ti 


out of Fleur-de-Lis by Bourbon—at James. Bradley's 




















—————— 
ARCHEMEDIAN scunwee 7 | 
d hy EW, SPOON BAIT, A? , 
OF THE BEST MATERIALS, FOR TROLLWG QUIDs, 
{ISHING APPARATUS.—The Subscribers have added very much to thi ' 
of their business, and are constantly receiving a full supply of the b = ont 
LONDON-MADE RODS, sean 
AND EVERY DESCRIPTION OF FISHING APPARATUS 
at low prices, and of the best qualities. Their assortment of American 
Squids, Trolling Bait, Floats, &.. &., is large, and made by the Seis oe Reds, Reels, 
country. Warrin’s best Steel Fish-Heoks, are manufactured by M r nmen in the 
Mills, Redditch, England, and are of every variety of pattern, een - Warrin, 
been added within a short time. new patterns have 
aay Dealers can be supplied with pattern cards of Fish-hoo a 
fjy12] J. & T. WARRIN, 48 Maiden ce PLcation, 


iden-Lane, New York, 
JUST ARRIVED!!! 
DIAMOND GRAIN GUNPO WDER. 


W F. BROUGH is happy to inform his customers, that he j 
e lowing assorted Brands of Curtis & Harvey’s Diamond jeanne Teen 
6000 lbs. of No. 28—old favorite brand. 
3000 “ ww OK 24 ! 








, ived 
Grain Gunpowder ~ as 


ae Se 
2000“ “ << Fine Rifle. New Brands 
—- Coarse Ducking. ; 


Packed in kegs—12 pound Canisters in each keg. 
Gentlemen who were not supplied by the last consignment, will 

as soon as possible to 
{m 29] 


please give thei 
W. F. BROUGH, No. 117 Feites sine” 





—— 


TO SPORTSMEN. 
aithdeiietl JOSEPH COOPER, GUN-MAKER, 
d VED from Broadway, to No. 117 Fulton-street, and has j i 
H Invoice of fine London Double Guns, of the most desirable oe argent = 
really of very superior workmanship, and at prices unusually low, from Forty to One 
Hundred Dellars—in splendid Mahogany Cases, with suited apparatus, $130 
All other Equipments, of equal quality, and not exceeded in the city. 
N.B.—The Guns range from 11 to 14 calibre, and 28 to 32 inches long. 


October 16, 1851. [ol8—3m 


a 





JOHN MULLIN, 
MANUFACTURER OF SUPERIOR DOUBLE AND SINGLE BARREL GUNS 
‘ EQUAL IN WORKMANSHIP TO THE BEST IMPORTED. 
UNS expressly made suitable for Deer, Geese, Ducks, and hea ame j 
G as all his guns are proved by himself ; they are warranted Poe iN > eoherh ten 


ae a dispersion of shot, or altered to suit purchaser (free of charge) if required after 
rial. 
Also cheap Imported Guns of every variety; Starkey’s. Walker’s, and Cox? 
Flasks, Pouches, Shot-beits, Cleaning-rods, Nipple-wrenches, Wadd-cutters. ho. Cape, 
Repairing done in best manner at No. 140 Nassau St., (late of No. 3 Barclay St.) 


{my 24. 








TO SPORTSMEN AND DEALERS. 
HENRY T. COOPER, 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
—- AND MANUFACTURER of, and Dealer in, fine, and other qualities 
oO 


GUNS, PISTOLS, 
Gun Materials, for manufacturers ; Sporting apparatus, etc.. solicits the attention of 
Sportsmen and Dealers to his assortment of goods. hoping to merit from ail. who favor him 
with patronage, the same good opinion that prompted the following highly complimentary 
notices of his establishment : 

Extract from ‘ Frank Forester’s American Field Sports,’ by that distinguished author, 
H. W. Herbert, Esq. Vol. 2, page 121. 

‘For articles of imported gunsmith’s work—flasks. pouches, spare nipples. powder. wad- 
ding, Eley’s cartridges, or the like, Henry T. Cooper,afew doors above Maiden Lane, im 
Broadway, will be found a competent and complete purveyor. No one can go astray in 
sending orders for any supplies of fancy, or eut-of-the-way implements, or materials of 

rtsmanship, to him, as he will certainly be promptly and properly served.’ 

Extract from the columns of the ‘Spirit of the Times,’ May 26, 1849—article entitled 
‘Further Hints on Shooting,’ by the Hon. W. N. G., of Worcester, Mass., am occasional 
correspondent of that paper. 

‘ All the essentials in the shooting line, and of as good quality as desired, can readily be 
obtained at the establishment of Henry T. Gooper, 178 Broadway, New York, where you 
may be sure of being faithfully served, and honorably dealt by, whether you go in person 
or send your order. [Aug 25-6m 


WESSON’S CAST STEEL RIFLES. 
BLUNT & SYMS, 177 BROADWAY, 
HAS on hand a quantity of these justly celebrated Rifles, being the entire stock of 
Mr. E. Wesson, including those in process of manufacture at the time of Mr. Wesson’s 
decease. 

These guns are well known for their extraordinary goed target shooting, and as no more 
are being made, amateurs would do well to secure them whilst,the opportunity offers. 
They are in complete order, including slug mould, ball pounder, starter, &c., &c., and will 
besoldlow. Rights to use the Patert Loading Muzale offered on reasonable terms. 

Also, a large assortment of English Guns, and all kinds of Gun Material, for manufae- 
turers. Sporting Implements, at wholesale or retail. [Mr 16-6m 


YOUNG & LEAVITT, 


No. 19 MAIDEN LANE, 
IMPORTERS, 
Wee on hand a large assortment of fine English Double and Single Guns, and 
English Beit Pistols. 
Colt’s Patent Revolving Pistols 
Allen’s do. do. do. 
Bacon’s do. do. 








do 
GUNNING IMPLEMENTS. 

Starkey’s, Ely’s. R. Waiker’s, and Cox’s Percussion Caps, 

G. D. Percussion Caps, 1-5 and 1-10 boxes, by the case. 

Hawksley’s copper Powder and Dram Flasks. / 

Powder Horns, Shot Pouches, and Shot Belts. 

Also a fine assortment of German Guns, to which they invite the attention of the 
trade. [je 1-ly 





FINE DOUBLE BARREL GUNS. 
FRANCIS TOMES & SONS, No. 6 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, 

ALL the attention of Sportsmen, as weil as Dealers, to their stock of Guns, compris 
C ing, besides their own, the following’ celebrated makers: G. & J. Deane, Manton, 
Jones, Richards, Stevens, Mortimer. and Moor, tegether with a iarge and complete as- 
sortment of the latest and most approved patterus of Shot Belts and Pouches, Powder 
and Drinking Flasks. i 

Gun Wadding of all kinds, Eley’s, R. Walker’s, Starkey’s, Cox’s, Wesley Richards’, 
&c., &c. Percussion Caps. 
Sole agents for Eley’s Patent Wire and universal Shot Cartridges. _ - 
Hunting and sportsmen’s knives in the greatest variety. Travelling Shaving and 
Dressing Cases. 
All of which they offer for sale on the most favorable terms, at No.6 wane 
e 29-ly 


TO SPORTSMEN AND COUNTRY GUN-MAKERS. 
B. J. HART, MANUFACTURER AND IMPORTER OF GUNS AND MATERIALS, 
OLICITS the attention of Sportsmen to his assortment of fine Guns, made by Smith 
King. and other celebrated makers, which, in point of workmanship and excellence 
of shooting, he will warrant equal to any imported. 

He would particularly call the attention of Sportsmen to Bentley & Son’s central. fire 
Guns, for the sale of which he is sole Agent in the United States. In speaking of these 
Guns, Mr. Johnson, the author of “The Gun and How to Use it,” says : “Many attempts 
have, from time to time, been made to discharge the percussion gun by a central fire 
from the priming. The most successful of these attempts, is that made by Bentley x 
Son of Liverpool; those who have tried it, speak highly of its merits; there is no doubt 
whatever, that the nearer the priming can be brought to the gun-powder to be exploded, 
the more instantaneous and rapid must be the discharge.”’ E hich 

Country Gunsmiths are solicited to inspect his stock of materials, amongst ; nd 
will be found Plain and Twisted, Single and Double Barrels, Locks in the filed a 
finished state, Furniture, and every deseription of article used in making Guns. riety 

Shot-belts, Powder-flasks, and all implements required by Sportsmen in great Va 
and at moderate prices. 

All Guns warranted sound, and te shoot close and strong. ” iden Lane 

{oll-3m]j B. J. HART, 74 Maide . 


THE NEW YORK SPORTSMEN’S CLUB. on Monday 

T the regular annual meeting of the Club, held at the tora meg ee the ease 
evening, May 18th, 1850, the following gentlemen were elected office 

ing year :— 








Henry Tomes, Esq., President ; address, No. 6 Maiden — 

E. J. Brown, Eaq., Vice-President ; address, No. 71 beng as 

Ww. A. Van Duzer, Esq., Secretary ; address, No. = : y: 

TxHomas Bonn, Esq., Treasurer ; address, No. 4 ee ete — 
Ten Dowlars Reward will be paid to any person who will give such i ogee od 

of the officers of the Club, as will procure the conviction of any Psp: N = York 

been guilty of a violation of the Game Laws of the City and County of New Your) || 








JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 

CABELAS ™ se pat 

. H STR 7° > ° 
| FA Wagons pt Fe Soper latest and most fashionable potions, = - 

order, at the shortest notice, ond on reasonable terms, warranted of the best q y 
every respect. ’ ’ 

—_ Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, 
atch. " ; 
7 Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited we ie-iy" a 
call before purchasing elsewhere. 


CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. — 
yoase FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street. } -! seme de 
constantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages of all kinds, of the mos - ara 
patterns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best manner, — tee 
very best materials. Carri — a are now running ngland, 
France, Canada, and throughout the ni es. " tas 
arriages i order at very short notice, of any pattern, and 0B most 
wanna a yen uf ISAAC FORD, 116 Elizabeth St , N. Y. City. 
sd 


April 7-tf.] v 
LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, oie 
137 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME. —_ oe nted of 
ADE to order, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest a, : Bp ib 00 
the best materials and werkmanship. Persons wishing 4 good article. 
their advantage te give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. w. F. DUSENBURY, 
WM. J. VAN DUSER. 
with neat 


nest, 
N.B. Painting, trimming and reqairing, in its different branches, done [Jy 31 
and despatch, 


done with neatness and des- 











and on the most reasonable terms. 





F852. 


Eee 


—_—_— 


ST Publi 
beautiful 
The first r 
Clob Hous 
The second 
in the distan 
Both are el: 
supervision o! 
dimensions a: 
Orders per 





HE above 

manent : 
izes a first cla 
heat of the 
Hotel comma 
pe obtained 
late of Kingst 
riages in wait 
the arriva f 
ton Heigh 


by=' 








IMPORTER 
ESPECTF! 
ry E 

don makers 
Made tx r 
An as rimen 





ee 


BE GS 60 infor 
Vegetable al 


Rech as are gen 


Balb: is Roots. 
E. J.T. begs 
ton OT seeds an 
Wood. of nd 
wT bP 
‘.5. riyaon 











an. 3, 
ted during the season 


tail, (to the amount of 


t James L. Bradley's 
———— 





| SQUID 
re." me 


ito this de artment 
the best ’ 


ATUS, 

Tican Rods Reels, 
st workmen in the 
r. J. Warrin, Eagle 
iT new patterns have 


1 application. 
-Lane, New York. 


— 





ust received the 
a Gunpowder :— - 


ds 


pase give their orderg 
117 Fulton Street, 


s 

has just received an 
roportions, and are 
from Forty to One 
‘tus, $130. 

e city. 

s long. 





—— 


{o18-3m. 


——— 


E BARREL GUNS 
RTED. 


ivy game in general, 
100t strong aad 

‘ge) if required after. 
r’s, and Cox’s Caps, 
d-cutters, &c. 


io. 3 Barclay St.) 
{my24 








S. 
‘ORK, 
and other qualities 


sits the attention of 
om all, who favor him 
highly complimentary 


distinguished author, 


nipples, powder, wad- 
bove Maiden Lane, im 
one can go astray im 
ments, or materials of 
y served.’ 
1849—article entitled 
Mass., am occasional 


desired, can readily be 

‘ew York, where you 

her you go in person 
[Aug 25-6m 





3S. 


g the entire stock of 
e time of Mr. Wesson’s 


ooting, and as no more 
ne opportunity offers. 
rter, &c., &c., and will 
asonable terms. 
laterial, for manufae- 
(Mr 16-6m 





> 


and Single Guns, ané 


e the attention of the 
[jel-ly 





mS. 

NEW YORK, 

stock of Guns, compris 
;, & J. Deane, Manton, 
large and complete as- 
s and Pouches, Powder 


x’s, Wesley Richards’, 


8. 
ravelling Shaving and 


No.6 Maiden Lane. 

[je 29-ly 
Y-MAKERS. 
S AND MATERIALS, 


Guns, made by Smith 
ianship and excellence 





ley & Son’s central-fire 
. In speaking of these 
says: “Many attempts 

gun by a central fire 
at made by Bentley & 
srits; there is no doubt 
-powder to be exploded, 


terials, amongst which 
ocks in the filed and 


n making Guns. 
tsmen in great variety 


RT. 74 Maiden Lane. 
ent el 


CLUB. 
ence Hotel, om Monday 
.d officers for the ensu- 


n Lane. 
Wall St. 
56 Broadway. 
tty Place. 
ch information to either 
person, who shall have 
ity of New York. 
[je 29-ly 





RY. 
able patterns, made to 
ed of the best quality im 


with neatmess and des- 


ted to give mee 
y invited Foct 10-1y* 





ETC. 

Street. New York, has 
f the most 

at snennee, of the 


w running 


tt and on the most 
‘ St , N. Y. City. 


+e ED 

.GES. 

w YORK. 

styles, and warranted of 

-¢ article, will find it te 
USENBURY. 

Wars VAN DUSER. 

om (Jy Sh 











1852. 


” 


The Spirit of the Cimes. 





—_™ 


551 














a 


CLIPPER YACHT “AMERICA.” 
T Published, by N. CURRIER. 152 Nassau, cor. Spruce-st., two eorrect and 

J peautiful Prints of this celebrated vessel. 

The first representing a full broadside view, getting under weigh off the Royal Yacht 
Club House, Cowes. 

The second represents the America under full sail, with several of the English yachts 

the distance. 
Poth are elegant marine views—the drawings of the vessel have been made under the 
supervision of Mr. George Steers, the builder, and may be relied upon as correct; the 
dimensions are given in full upon both the plates. Price, Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.00. 

Orders per mail, accompanied with a remittance, will be promptly filled es “re 

st. 





WASHINGTON HALL, 
HIGH BRIDGE, YORK ISLAND SIDE. 

HE above new and elegantly constructed Hotel is now open for the reception of per- 
manent and transient boarders. Every luxury can here be found that character- 
jses a first class hotel—affording one of the most cool and delightful retreats from the 
peat of the city, that the environs of New York possesses. Thegrounds attached tothe 
Hotel command the very finest view of the Bridge and surrounding scenery that can 
pe obtained. Boats, tackle, &c., always im readiness under the charge of John Bogardus, 
\ste of Kingsbridge—the Harlaem River being celebrated foritsexcellent fishing. Car- 
risges in waiting at the depot (Harlaem) to convey passengers to the “Washington.” on 
the arrival of every train from the city. Also the steamboat Jenny Lind, to Washing- 

ton Heights, and B. Moore’s line of stages from City Hall Place direct. 

ALEX. R. THORP, 

ijy26-tf. J Late of the Pavilion. Shrewsbury River. 


WALKER’S EXCHANGE AND RESTAURANT, 
THIRD STREET, LOUISVILLE, KY. 
L en to the city will find the best Liquors, Tobacco, Segars. &c., for travelling 
purposes, that can be had in the Union. _[auglé- 6m*. 




















DELAVAN HOUSE, 
NO. 8. UNION PLACE, OPPOSITE UNION PARK. 
TS undersigned would announce to his friends and the public generally, that he has 
leased and fitted up the House No. § Union Place, where he will be pleased to serve 
the wishes of those who may favor him with a call. W. A. DELAVAN. 


[je2]-6m*) 





“THE OLD HOUSE AT HOME.” 
JOHN McGRATH, 
| mney et of the White Lion, Spear Street, Manchester, England. respectfully in- 
forms his friends and the citizens of New York, that he still continues at the well 
known Tavern, 
No. 66 DIVISION STREZT, NEW YORK, 
where may be found a choice assortment of Ales, Liquors and Segars. 
aap A large collection of rare Paintings. English, irish, Scoteh, and American papers, 
taken daily. Well aired beds. 
Free apd Easy every Monday and Saturday evenings. 


CHARLES A. ABEL, 474 BROADWAY. 

HARLES A. ABEL has the pleasure to announce to his friends and the public gen- 
C erally, that he has leased and fitted up the house 474 Broadway, between Grand and 
Broome Streets, as a Public House, where he will be pleased to attend to the calls of his 
gustomers. C.A «ABE! 

Jy 1-ly)} 


(dl4-t.f 








SANDERSON’S COLLEGE HOTEL, 
28 MURRAY STREET, N. Y. 
HIS new and beautiful miniature hotel, expressly adapted for the accommodation of 
families, situated in Murray Street, within 100 yards of Broadway, on the College 
Grounds ; and furnished in the most costly and elegant style, with all the modern im- 
provements, (hot and cold baths, and water closets, &c., &c., in every floor.) is now ready 
for the reception of visitors. 


May 12, 1849. [May 19 








GEO. E. SHELLEY 
n+ opened at 335 Broadway, directly opposite the Broadway Bank, corner of An- | 
thony St., a new Restaurant and Oyster Saloon, (pronounced to be the most superb | 

and chaste thing of the kind in the country,) in addition to which he has added, twenty 
spacious apartments, elegantly fitted and furnished for private parties. } 
The whole premises, covering nearly four hundred feet of ground. enables him te offer | 
superior accommodations. He solicits the patronage of gentlemen, who may desire to | 
breakfast. dine, or sup. 'Nev$s 





COPELAND & CO., 
CORNER GRAND; AND CLINTO® STnizis, NEW YORK. 
MANUFACTU’ c£RS OF 
TRUNKS, V.ALISES, CARPET B.’ ¢S, AND LADIES’ HAT CASES. 
N.B.—Trunks, .olesale and retail. Ang. 31—3m.* 





DR. JOHN WILLIAMS, 
VETERINARY SURGEON. 
ESPECTFULLY informs his numerous friends and the public, that he continues 
practising successfully on the different diseases incidental to that noble animal, the 


horse, at his 
NEW FIRE-PROOF ESTABLISHMENT, 
WITH TWENTY-TWO BOX STALLS FOR SICK HORSES, 
at om me Golden Horse, Ne. 131 Christie Street, between Broome and Delancy 
Stes. New YOrk. 

Dr. Williams, in thanking his numerous friends for their kind patronage duringa pe- ; 
riod of twenty-four years in this city, receiving from eight hundred to one thousand | 
hotses per annum, begs a continuance of their favors. Dr. W.’s experience for examin- 
ng horses for soundness, favors neither party. Jan 12-ly 


DANIEL D. WINANT, 

SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD TABLE MAKER, | 

No. 73 Gold St., between Beekman and Spruce, N. Y. i 
—————s in the line furnished at ten per cent less than any other establishment 
in the city—Tables, Balls, Maces, Cues. Cloths, by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- 
five @ue Wax; Silk and Worsted Pockets; Fringes; French and Ameriean Patent Cue 
Points ; Cord, Pool Boards, Rule Boards. etc. In short, everything im the trade always to 
tehad. Spanish pins. 7 
&@ Orders by letter, for new articles or fer repairs, attended to as promptly as if given | 
ip person. [Oct 6-4y 








CHEAP PRINTS. 
HE following Colored Prints are published by N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau-street, New 
4 York, and will be sent by mail, and postage prepaid, to any part of the United 
States, at 124 cents each :— 
The size for Framing is 10x14 inches. 


Looking In, Getting In, Getting Up, 
Looking Out. Getting Out. Getting Down 
Take a Pinch, All Right, 
Pinch Taken. All Wrong. 


In addition to the above, we have over 700 different kinds of Prints at the same price. 
Views—Ships—Dogs—Country Scenes—Lovers—Marriages— Battles—Landscapes, &c., 
&e., &c., in great variety. A full catalogue will be given, free of cost, to any one apply- 
ng in person, or by letter. addressed as above. {nl5. 





SADDLES, HARNESS, &c. 
P. TRAINOR, 
IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER, 378 BROADWAY, COR. OF WHITE ST., 
ESPECTFULLY invites the attention of gentlemen to his stock of superior Saddle- 
ry—English Saddles. Bridles, Whips, &c., of the very finest quality, by the best Lon- 
don makers ; Ladies’ Saddles and Harness, of the most elegant description, on hand, or 
made to order, and warranted of the very best material and workmanship. 
An assortment of Patent Whalebone ribbed and steel spring Trunks, which are un- 
surpassed for lightness and durability. 


All goods sold at the lowest rates for cash. [ap 5-ly 





SHANGHAI FOWLS, CANARIES, &c., &c. 
OR SALE, at E. J. TRYON’S Flower and Seed Store, No.9 John St., an excellent 
stock of Shanghai Fowls, warranted pure breed; alse a large stock of cheice Cana- 
tes. E. J. Tryon respectfully invites the attention of his friends and the public te his 
Bock of Seeds, Flowers, &c., &c., which he flatters himself cannot be surpaszed. 





- ne. 
a (aug30. Sold in large bottles, price 25 cents, at the principal oo beg nef New =. 
, and by the princi ists and merchants throughout the United States and Cana- 
LYMAN DERBY, b Wetperereteneeces [oll. 
MERCHANT TAILOR, WANTED 
No. 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS, : cn aie 
OPPOSITE THE CITY NALI$ (Jan 12-ly CTIVE CANVASSERS, for the City and State ef New York, and elsewhere, to pro- 





| E. J. TRYON, 9 JOHN STREET, 
Brcs to inform his friends and the public, that he has opened his store for the sale of 
Vegetable and Flower Seeds ; also, every description of Agricultural Seeds for stock, 
mch as are generally used in England. In addition te which he hasarare collection of 
Bulbous Roots, 

E. J. T. begs also to state, his facilities are such that enable him to procure any descrip- 
tion of seeds and plants from London, having made arrangements with Mr. Geo. Charl- 
Yood. of London. ‘ 

N.B. Hyacinth Glasses, Bird Seed, Split Peas, for soup, &c., &c. [Nov 8 


CRICKET! CRICKET!! CRICKET!!! 
CRICKET AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 
F. A. HINRICH’S, 150 Broadway, has just received, and keeps for sale constantly, a 
+ complete assortment of Cricket Bats. Duke’s, Dark’s, and Wickham’s Balls, Stumps, 
Also fine gentlemen and ladies’ bews and arrows, and other articles in that line, 
Seether with a well assorted stock of Fancy articles, fine glass ware, French porcelaine, 
¥8, etc. {ury3. 








ADAMS & COS NEW ORLEANS AND MOBILE 

mea EXPRESS OFFICE'S: 

WALL ST., NEW YORK ; 72CAMPST.. NEW ORLEANS, AND CORNER OF 

Jon ROYAL AND DAUPHIN STREETS, MOBILE, ALA. 
W E shall despatch expresses to New Orleans and Mobile. with Freicnt, TrvN&s, 

D Sreciz, Goto Dust, Jewerry, and Vatvasie Parce.s. : 
benksti? a and Bills collected for two per cent., and returns promptly made in 
"surance effected on freight for any amount. , if desired, and premium 
Bcluded in charges to be collected ~{ delivery. Sh pee, S Gomes, : 
Pi York and New Orleans Custom House business attended to for a moderate 


(m 22.) ADAMS & CO., 19 Wall et. 
ee, 





LATE OF a ’ 
ILADELPHIA 
AS constantly om hand ready made linen, under shirts. ¢ essing 
H hosiery, Oves, cravata stocks, and fancy quod. on, oF 
Also, linem for ladies and gentlemen, made to order. 
' No. 23 NORTH FOURTH STREET, 
(One door below Chesput, opposite the Court House, St. Louis, Mo. 
Mr 23 Sm 


| the Publisher's lowest prices, carefully packed and forwarded. As 


FRENCH, SP. ENGLISH, AND GERMAN 
BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL FOR YOUNG GENTLEMEN, 
UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 
PROFESSORS F. RICHARDS AND A. MOUTON, 

No. 685 Breadway, next house to the cerner of .Imity-street. 

HIS INSTITUTION, the only one of the kind in the United States, has just openea 
its classes. All the Ancient and Modern Languages. Arts and Sciences, together 
with the lower and higher branches of Mathematics, are taught without extra charge. 
The Latin, Greek, German, &c., Languages, under Professor RICHARDS. Philosophy, 
Spanish, and French, under Professor MOUTON. Mathematiques transcendantes, and 
exact Sciences, under Professor HEILMAN, from the Polytechnical School in Paris. The , 
complete English department under Prof. TUOMY. The other accessory branches un- 
der competent teachers. The greatest care is given to the moral and physical educa- 
tion; and the Directors will have for their principal object to see that the lessons are 
not only given, but received. 
[oct4—t f. 


For Terms and Circulars, apply at No. 685 Broadway. 

THE SCHOONER YACHT “AMERICA,” 170 TONS. 
Dedicated, by permission. to J. C. Stevens, Esq., Commodore of the N. Y. Facht Club. 
By whom this print has been inspectedand highly approved. Forming Plate 3 of 
“FORES’S MARINE SKETCHES.” 

Price 10s. sterling each, colored—Ss. sterling each, plain. 

In progress, a series of portraits of Noted Yachts. entitled *Fores’s Fachting Souvenirs.” 


TEDDINGTON, WINNER OF THE DERBY, 1851, 
With portraits of A. Tay.or, the Trainer, and J. Marson, the Jockey. 
From a picture by Mr. J. F. Herring, Sr. 

Price, accurately colored, £1 ls. 


THE FLYING DUTCHMAN AND YOLTIGEUR, 
Running the Great Match at York for 1000 Sovereigns a side, with portraits of 
The Jocks, C. Man.ow and N. Fiarman. From a pieture by Mr. J. F. Herring, Sr. 
Price, accurately colored, £1 1s. 
Published by Messrs. FORES. No 41 Piccadilly, London. 





[sept27-tf 


SUPERIOR BLACK WRITING AND COPYING INK. 
JONES’ EMPIRE INK, 
87 NASSAU ST. (SUN BUILDINGS.) NEW YORK CITY. 
Net prices to the trade. 





NDE GIR is «wees <ccnccnnts SLO | 6 cumoes BOF GONE on. coca riccccceees 50 
Pints isi Fi EIS om rch aes 1,00 |}4 “* Tae teense ee Ge 374 
a ee ree een eae 623 |;2 * tS sanete aboawaoes’ yp) 


On draught per gallon. 20 cents. 
This is the best Ink manufactured; it flows freely—is a good copying Ink—and will 
not corrode, mould, precipitate, nor decay. 
Orders for export or home consumption carefully and promptly attended to by 
[d@ 21—myl0-ly.] THEODORE LENT. 87 Nassau St. 


THE JOURNAL OF AGRICULTURE, 
A SEMI-MONTHLY PERIODICAL, OF THIRTY-TWO PAGES. 

Edited by WiriiaM §. Kine, Prot. J. J. Mares, and A. W. Donec, Corresponding 
Secretary of the Massachusetts Central Board of Agriculture. 
PUBLISHED AT HORTICULTURAL HALL, 38 SCHOOL-STREET, BOSTON. 
Terms, $2 per annum. Four copies.$6. Tencopies.$12. The money must always 
accompany the order. 

HE JOURNAL OF AGRICULTURE finishes its first volume in December, and has 
been pronounced the best Agricultural paper in New England. It commends the 
application of Science to Agriculture; and by Science we mean Knowledge reduced to a 
System 
The next volume will contain entire treatises on the Management of Farms, the pre- 
aration of Manures, the care of Stock, the breeding of Poultry, the management of 
ees, the construction of Dwellings and Farm Buildings, the care and cultivation of 
Fruit Trees. Flowers, &c., &c. 

Among the principal contributors are M. P. Witper, President Massachusetts Board 
of Agriculture, Dr. Charles T. Jackson, Levi Bartlett. John W. Proctor, President Essex 
Agricultural Society, Samuel Walker, President Massachusetts Horticultural Society, | 
J. E. Tesehemaker, S.H. Huntington, Hartford,T. B. Miner. auther of American Bee- 
Keeper’s Manual, Rev. J. L. Blake, D.D., author of Farmer’s Every-day Book, &c., and 
many other well known writers and practical men. 

{d6—4t.] Address WILLIAM S. KING, Horticultural Hall, Boston, Mass. 





be this opportunity of returning thanks for the liberal 


public that, in consequence of his increasi 
Dr. Roginson, Surgeon and Physician from 
factory evidences of professional skill. Dr. W.andDr. R. ha: 





A CARD.—THE EYE. 
DR. WHEELER, OCULIST, No. 28 BARCLAY ST., 
. nage and confidence 
t he has enjoyed for so many years, and of gencunsing te his ente on the 
Practice, he bas associated himself with 
ondon, who brings with him the most sutis- 


vantages of studying in the best Hospitals in Europe, together Suh ob the coyotes 


which extensive practice could afford. trust that they are highly qual 
~ : ift sue- 
ie a to whieh this beautiful and delicate ‘ele Gcokicn deme 
. e best Parisian ’ ; 
organ, inserted without pain, manufacture, and im appearance equal to the natura? 
‘ . New York, March 28, 
wer eer Wester, Oculist, 28 Barclay Street—My dear Sir : | should deem wand pee . 
Me re —— to the suffering portion of the public, and teful to you 
an es esitate. for one moment. to make public the great and inestimable benefits thas 
list. I would pnw) derived from your professional care, treatment. and skill as am sou 
afflicted wi _ State that for upwards of six years, my som was sorely and most dreadfalby 
em te &@ scrofulous affection of his eyes, one of which was deprived of its z. 
ane tga. inflammation of its covering membranes, which hitherto had defied all ap 
lashes wer though preseribed by some of our most experienced physicians. His epe- 
field of o nthe destroyed. I then consulted with some of your co-laborers im the 
: th almic surgery, who at once pronounced the impossibility of restoring his sight, 
an © eye-lids, or restoring the eye-lashes The only hope. from my despair, de- 
— yy you. Your wide-spread reputation for your uniformly successful mode ef 
treating the diseases of the eyes, of course, were well known to me. and 1am at a loss te 
explain to pd et why | did not consult you in the first instance. The gratification | ez- 
perienced, and the ‘oad taken from my mind. when you assured me that you could relieve 
my ehild. on my power to express. after the positive assurance from your brether 
oculists that the case was beyond hope. How shall | convey to you my deep-felt grati- 
tude. and my sincere thanks for the astonishing eure so effectually produeed on my chila’e 
eyes. His sight is perfect. his eye-lashes restored to their usual health and beauty 1 
have no delicacy of feeling for keeping so important a cure private. You may make thie 
as public as you may think Proper; and if any further information in the matter be re- 
quired, ] am at any (seasonable) time most willing to state the history of the whole case 
Very respectfully, Tuomas S. Cancii1, 22d Street, near 6th Avena, 


A ‘ a Gardenville, N. J., March 25, 1858. 
Dr. Wheeler. Oculist—Sir: Although it may not seem to comport with feminine dell- 
cacy to address to you a letter. intended for newspaper publication, | feel that I shall be 
excused for so doing in this instance, when I state that my only motives are those of 
philanthropy and kindness to my fellow beings. After twelve years’ endurance of imflazm- 
mation and pain in my eyes, to such an extent asto render me almost blind: and after 
vainly seeking for relief, | made up my mind to visit New York for your counsel im my 
painful affliction, and! am happy to state that, netwithetanding the irritable nature of 
my complaint,coupled with my advancement in life. 1 am now once more capable of enjoy- 
ing the greatest of human blessings—good sight! Trusting that this well-merited ge 
claration may be the means of counselling other afflicted persons to consult you for ad 
vice, feeling, as I do, well assured of your correct treatment and management of the dis 

eases affecting the delicate organization of the eye. ; 
Respectfully yours. Hester AckeramMen, 
Orrice 28 Barclay street, (a few doors from the Catholic Church). [Feb 15. 





1,000,000 OF BOTTLES AND OVER, OF DR. KELLINGER’S 
INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIR, 
_— having been entirely bald for more than twenty years; curing rheumatic pains 

of the most alarming cheracter, and all manner of nerveus affections. together with 

skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the followiug wonderfni 
cures: Mr. John Vincent, of 98 Ridge Street. and Mr. Thomas W. Barker, of 60 McDouge! 
Street, New York City, had their hair entirely restored after having been bald for mamy 
years. Judge Rowan had no hair for pose & 20 years, his is alsoa most astonishing 
owth, he can be seen daily at Tattersals, 464 Broadway. Mr. L. P. Rose, merchant, 
Jol. Oliver C. Denslone and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, inn-keeper, all of the village 
of Yonkers, bad their hair fastened and stopped falling out by three or four applications. 
Most wonderful cures cf nervous diseases ; the Hon. Anson Willis, of 112 Broadway, wae 
cured of a very alarming and protracted case of neuralgia by the use of half a bottle, now 
entirely well. Mr. Isaac V. Paddock cured his daughter of a most frightfui case of Saims 
Vitus’ Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford any relief, 
with only two bottles ; residence South East. Another still more astounding case: Mr. 
Henry C. Atwood, formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York, cured his niece of 








BOOES, PERIODICALS, MAG AND NEWSPAPER | 

AGENCY, Vo. 43 ANN STREET. | 

EXTER & BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agents | 

to the following list of a few of the Weekly Newspapers, which they will furnish with 

dispatch, together with Books, Magazines, and all the cheap publications of the day, at | 

papers, Magazines , 

and books are continually changing. this list can never be perfect, but we will send a spe- | 
cimen copy of all new publications. if required. 


PHILADELPHIA—WEEKLY. NEW YORK—WEEELY. NEW YORK—WEEELY, 


Courier, Spirit of the Times, Independent, 
Post, Weekly Sun, Aibany Dutchman, 

Neal's Gazette. Tribune, Universe, 

Dollar Newspaper, Scientific American, Truth Teller. 

Arvhur’s Home Gazette. Golden Ruk, Thompson’s Bank Note List, 


Organ, (Temperance.) 
Home Journal. + 
Literary World, 


Taylor’s do. do. 
BOSTON—WEREELY. 
Star Spangled Banner, 


Uncle Sam, America’s Own, Graham’‘s,; 
Flag of our Union, Working Farmer, Godey’s, 
Pilot, Wilson & Co.’s Dis atch, Sartain’s, 


Yankee Blade, 
Boston Museum, 
Olive Branch. 


Freeman’s Journal, * National, 
Parkers’s Journal, Blackwood, 
Family Journal, The Two Worlds, 


American Union, Family Courier, Holden’s Dollar Magazine, 
Boston Rambler, Columbias’ Garland, Harper’s - 
Yankee Nation, Picayune, International = 


Waverley Magazine. 

Dealers will find it greatly to their advantage tc have all their orders packed in our 
establishment, as we can supply themin advance of any other house, and answer all orders 
romptly. DEXTER & BROTHER, No. 43 Ann St., N. Y. 
N.B. All letters must be pre-paid. or franked by a Postmaster. Liy 6 


FREIGHT, SPECIE, AND PARCELS, 
FORWARDED BY ADAMS & CO.’S 
VEW YORK AND NEW ORLEANS EXPRESS. 





OFFICES. 
16, 18,and 19 Wall Street............ New York. : 
er eee Hartford, Ct. | 
i rere New Haven, Ct. 
162 Baltimore Street................. Baltimore. 
Pennsylvania Avenue........... s+. Washington. 
7 Fourteenth Street. .... ........ 000. Richmond, Va. 
84 Washington Street............... Boston. \ 
ye re eae New Orleans. 


| 
B@ Drafts, Notes, &., collected. 
@@ Drafts for sale. ADAMS &CO.,16and18 WallSt. | 
by19.} | 
i 
PROFESSOR ALEX. C, BARRY’S TRICOPHEROUS, 
OR MEDICATED COMPOUND. 
HE efficacy of this justly celebrated embrocation for invigorating, beautifying, and 
imparting a gloss and silken softness to the hair. is now so widely known and ac- 
knowledged. that it has gained by its merit a reputation which is not for a day, but for 
alltime. It is the provinee of science to subdue and control those physical evils which 
refined civilization has brought in its train; for so long as warm rooms and light hats, 
with the combined agency of other influences, exists, will thousands of unhappy vic- 
tims be troubled with bald heads and grey hairs, to say nothing of the various cuta- 
neous diseases to which the head is subjected. It was to relieve these evils that Prof. 
Barry introduced his invaluable remedy, and among the thousand and one who have 
been his competitors, he now stands alone on that pedestal of success, hewn out of Bar- 
ry’s Tricopherous, and sustained by the favor and universal prtronage of a discerning,and | 
intelligent public. For restoring the hair to its original growth, or preventing it from | 
falling out, this compound has been pronounced by medical men to be a sure remedy. 
For eradicating scurf, dandruff, and curing diseases of the skin, glands. muscles, stings 
and bruises. the Tricopherous will always be found a safe, speedy, and unfailing cure, 
and so long as 








“Fair tresses man’s imperial race insnare, 
And beauty draprs us with a single hair,” 
will Barry's Tricopherous be essential to the toilet of every lady and gentleman who de- 
sires to give a soft, glossy, and luxuriant appearance to the natural drapery of reason’s 





cure subscriptions to a very popular periodical. A very liberal per centage on the 
amount collected will be allowed to those who will make a business of it, and who will 
give security to fork over! 
N.B. Address, post-paid, Box No. 3084, Pest Office, New York. 
Post-Masters throughout the United States and Canada, will be allowed one-third for 
receiving and transmitting subscriptions for the Plough, the Loom, and the Anvil. 
d 28) No. 79 WALNUT ST., Philadelphia. 


A SUPERB ASSORTMENT OF 
DUTCH BULBOUS ROOTS, 


JUST IMPORTED, AND FOR SALE AT 


EDMUND J. TRYON’S, No. 9 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 
Agricultural. Garden, and Flower Seeds, in | Garden Mats. 
their season. : Bird Seed, and Cages. 
StraWberry Plants. of the choice kinds. Budding and Pruning Knives. 
Canis — Rhubarb Root. nail oe Spawn. 
Cauliflower, bage olli, and Cele: eas. 
Plants. — "| Geceabenee Plants, &¢., &c. 
HYACINTHS, TULIPS, JONQUILS, NARCISSUS, IRIS, AND CROCUS. 
E. J. Tryon would call particular attention to his stock of bulbs, assuring his patrons 
and the public, that a better assortment cannot be found at any other place. 
Also, a choice stock of Canaries. [nl 


Tt. BROWN, STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD 
A... PAINTER. 
‘251 BROADWAY. CORNER OF MURRAY ST., UP STAIRS. 
ATS of Arms, Crests, Cyphers, &c., engraved on stoneor brass. Ladies’ seals, signet 
,» Pencil cases, keys, &c., engraved with Arms. or any deviee. Diamonds, Ame- 
thysts, Topazes, &c., bought in the rough or cut, or cut te any form ; Coats of Armsfound 
and painted in any style, from $2 and upwards, and forwarded to any part of the United 
States or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept, with upwarde of 200,000 names. [June 18 

















495 MAIN STREET, LOUISVILLE, KY. 
PREMIUM READY-MADE LINEN AND MUSLIN SHIRTS. 
FIT WARRENTED. 
TRANGERS travelling West, can at all times find at my establishment 9 ry orn 
fashionable asssortment of furnishing goods of the latest —to wit: 
Cra Gloves, Suspenders, Under-shirts and Drewers, Halt Umbrellas, Canes, 
, Satebels, Trunks, Toilet Articles, Perfumery, &e., &e. 


Remember the number. A!D. MANSFIELD. 


fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 3 Third St., New York 
City. A most frightful case of burniag: Miss Almira Forbes, of Middletown. Ct., had ber 
hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed elothes which had caught fire, they 
were drawn ali out of shape. and in one week’s time she worked as if nothing had hap- 
pened to herhands, Another still more alarming case: so badly scalded in the whole 
face and neck that her life was despaired of. Mrs. M. E. Price can be seen at Ne 47@ 
Broadway, where this great remedy can be had at retail. in large bottles, at 50 cents each. 
The trade will be furnished as usual. by S. INGERSOL & BROTHER, 
Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl St., near Jom. 


Bae A most wonderful and remarkable fact. of all the Liniments and Embrocatiom 
made and sold in the last 20 years, Dr Kellinger’s is the only one that has been able, from 
its merits, to maintain the real good feeling and recommendation of the medical profes 
sion, and of the wealthy circles; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medi 
cine to families generally, is a trial of one bottle. 

Its very pleasant and agreeable action when applied, and the very large quantity sold 
for asmall price, renders it ten times cheaper, more desirable and effective than any othe« 
article in the market, Ali nervous difficulties yield to it instantly. Rheumatic Gout of 
80 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This wonderful medicine is espetialp 
designated to be prescribed imternally or externally in spasmodic complaints of every 
elass and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the back, pro- 
duced from derangements of the kidnies, catehing cold, over straining, imprudence, ox 
weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts lke magic—strengthening and heal- 
ing the parts affected most thoroughly. 

As a Hair Tonic and Restorative, it has never had itsequal. There are many pretend- 
ed remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case of baldness 
of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a number of 
cases, where the persons were ever sixty years of age—of which we can give evidence ef 
an indisputable character. Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair from 
falling out. It heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottoms © 
that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick rece. 
agreeable as soon as the bottle is uncorked ; and when taken internally leaves the breath 
pleasant and agreeab'e. No lady or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without it at 
ter atrial; it clears, softens and beautifies the skin, on old or young, and creates a mos% 
delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Sold @h large 8 oz. bottles, at 290 
Pear! St., 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome Sts., at 50 cents each; $45 
dozen, cash. [Apis 





SELPHO’S PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEG, 
| qe by the most eminent Surgeons throughout Ewrope, and by the most 
distinguished of their professional brethren in this country,and allowed by all to be 
the nearest approach to nature hitherto prod.ced. Intreduced into this country, and 
made solely by WILLIAM SELPHO, 24 Spring St., N. Y. 

W.S., from his long experience in Europe and in this country, (now over 20 years.) bas 
had peeuliar opportunities of acquiring a thorough practical knowledge of his art ; namé 
those who have the misfortune to lose a limb, may rely upon obtaining the best substituse 
the worid affords. 

‘I have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho; its construction appears excellent, amd 
well calculated te answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of these 
who wear them ; this is positive and undeniable. Some of my friends whom | have mu- 
tilated, inform me that they are superior to all others. 

‘Va.entine Mort, Professor of Surgery, University of New York.’ 

Also, Selpho’s Artificial Hand, an entirely new and useful substitute for a lost hand 
which, by means of a simple arrangement, the stump is made to open and shut the fingers, 
&c. Further information on application, or by letter, post-paid, attended wy . 

une 27-ly 


NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
No. 1 ANN STREET, 
(UND ER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM,) TWO DOORS FROM BROADWAY. 
pee Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtaim i= 
this Institute, all the latest improved Bandages, for the cure of Clubfoot, Laters 

Curvature of the Spine. contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be tak. 
en by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented a Truss 
for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with compara* 
tive comfort, and has eured many cases of long standing. Ina word, it can be worm by 
the youngest infant with perfect safety. 

Patients from abroad are provided with beard at moderate rates ; also attention is givem 
to the education -f children, whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvacare 
of the Spine, Bow-legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, with 


out detaining them from school. 
J. KNIGHT, M. D.. Principal of the Institaxe 


Aug 18] 
DR. HOOD’S TRUSS. 
HE superiority of this instrument is derived from the facility of adaptation, amd the 
direction given to the pressure. The fulcrum from which the power is obtained, ir 
fixed at the centre, and the springs diverging to each side are the levers that bring it im- 
to action. To the centre piece plates are attached, to which the pads, composed of eaf® 
materials, about three inches in length, with a plaino-convexed surface, are adjusted 
From these plates the springs, or levers, pass upon each side, around the body, amy} re 
upon the costa of the ilium, without interfering with the movements of the spine. lx 
the application, the ends of the pads c c are adjusted to the external opening, when, ty 
drawing upon the extremity of the levers, the pressure is extended along the canal, asa 
the viscera forced back into the cavity of the belly. Im this situation, if the interns! 
opening is not too much distended, the bowel is held until “ the laws by which the hollow 
parts of the body adapt themselves to their contents, bring the distended parts together 
and effect the cure.’’ Upon this principle it will alse be observed. that the force anc c.- 
rection of the pressure is similar to that obtained from the hand. and that no more 15 ez~- 
erted than required to keep up the rupture. Altogether, the instrument 15 simpie im 
construction, natural in action, and effectual in results. The Supporter. contrived ais 
by Dr. Hood, is alike efficient in the treatment of the diseases to which women are ®u>- 
ject, and in all eases arising from gravitated or misplaced bowels, it has given immedare 
relief. For sale by J. M. SANDERSON, 3 Barclay Street, 
s7-lam} next door to the office of this paper 


R. B. FOSDICK, HOUSE AND SIGN PAINTER, 
No. 40 5th Avenue, next to 10th Street. 
IMITATIONS OF WOOD AND MARBLE. 

M®: FOSDICK calls public attention to the fact that he is the original person to te 
troduce the new and beautiful paint in house decorations, called the White Oxide 

of Zine, an article which is employed with great success in Europe, and is wee ges by 
the strongest recommendations of the French Government, who have order it to be 
used in the Hospitals, Public Offices, &c.. to the exclusion of all other compositions 
The White Oxide of Zinc ean be used with safety in occupied dwellings, hospitals, amc 
assembly rooms, as it is devoid of deleterious effects ; hence invalids and others, of ten- 
der health. cannot be injured by its use. It is, moreover, employed effectually in ¥ hite 
enamel gloss or Satted, not being o8ieed estas 
a F. Seine apes mens fiers ans invention in this city, where he has used it with 


robatio is pre to receive and execute any orders for work in thas 
or any oe a painting, such as Kalsomine, white lead, &c., &c. 
8-3m] 


jan 1 
DOGS FOR SALE. a 
_ consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian Grey- 
wh 2 lot et nanies Spaniels, Algine MostiG>, Enaiich and Scotch Terriers, Pointers 
*¢ er Wi t variety of watch dogs. 
wf of Newioundis dogs, the largest end best im the U. §., the price of 


P. S. One 
abich is $100. Apply #° WM. MOORE. 46th St., Bloomingdale Rood 
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= The Bicomingdale Stages pass the house every bali hour. [Mz 7 








The Spirit of the Cimes. 








O52 ' 
Things Theatrical. 


Debut of Lola Montes.—The notorions Lola Montes made her Ameri- 
can debut, at the Broadway Theatre, on Monday evening, as a danseuse, 
to a crowded auditory, composed almost wholly of the sterner sex. We 
were not present, and therefore take the following from the ‘‘Express” of 
Tuesday :— 

She appeared as ‘‘Betley,” a Tyrolean, in a divertissement of that name, 
which, as far as we could discover, amounted to nothing in the way of 
plot. On her first entree she was greeted with much applause, which she 
very gracefully acknowledged. Her style of dancing is entirely different 
from any we have ever before seen, and smacks very strongly of the no- 
vice. Sheis entitled to very little merit as a danseuse; we are quite 
sure there are several artistes now in this city who are very far her 
superiors in the terpsichorean art. After her first entree she received 
but very little applause ; the audience apparently regarding the whole 
thing as a good joke, and bestowed the most of their approbation upon 
Signor Neri, the man who goes round on one leg like a whirligig. Lolais 
tall, rather slightly made, and has quite an expressive eye. 

At the end of the piece, being loudly called for, she came before the 
curtain, and was greeted with a shower ef bouquets. After silence was 
restored, she said :— 

“Ladies and Gentlemen, I thank you, I thank you from the bottom of 
my heart, for the kind reception you have given a poor stranger im your 
happy land.” 


We saw quite a number of ‘‘sold” countenances among the retiring au- 
dience, but everybody appeared in the best possible humor. 


Bowery Theatre—Has been doing as well as usual, Mr. Eddy being 
still attractive, and the Manager giving good bills. 

NViblo’s.—The Ravel Family are still attracting good houses at this 
popular place; they leave ina few days, and it behooves every one to 
make good use of his time while they are amongst us. 

Burton’s.—Good bills and full houses are the order of the day in 
Chambers-street, as also at 

Brougham’s—where the inimitable has been engaged in “The Ladies’ 
Battle” and a ‘Christmas Carrol.” 

At the Vational, “Nick of the Woods,” ‘“‘The Slave’s Revenge,” and 
ether entertainments, have been catered, to the amusement of the mil- 
lion. 

At Fellows’ ‘‘something new every night.” You can’t get tired of 
them, go as often as you will, you are sure to findsome novelty. Frank 
Brower makes his first appearance next Monday night. 

We were going to say that Barnum was doing well, but every one 
knows that, so we will just inform our readers that the treasurer of the 
Museum here, takes in the ‘‘quarters” with a perfect looseness, and that 
large numbers are nightly pleased with the entertainments offered. 


The Aztec Children, at the Society Library, are the most remarkable 
curiosities ever exhibited in this city. Compared with these little jokers 
Gen. Tom Thumb is a giant ! 

Prof. Wurrney is to commence a series of Lectures at the Stuyvesant 
Institute, on Friday evening next. The London ‘Ladies’ News” speaks 
of him in the following terms :— 

A first rate impersonator stands before us, of a new order of genius ; 
and we forget that it is a representation we are witnessing, but imagine 
itareal scene. We are first introduced to the American Congress, and 
Clay, Webster, Randolph, Benton, and others stand before us, with a 
strong determinate individuality. Now we are transported to an Indian 
Council fire, where we almost hear the gentle rustling of the tree-tops, 
under whose shade they are gathered. With the grace and dignity of a 
Roman Senator, Philip, or Red Jacket, delineates the primitive simpli- 
city and happiness of his people, and the wrongs they had sustained from 
the usurpation of white men, with such a bold, but faithful pencil, that 
every auditor was soon raised to vengeance or melted into tears. The 
effect was inexpressible. But ere the emotions of admiration and sym- 
pathy had subsided, we find ourselves transported to a scene unique and 
peculiarly exhilarating. Now the whole house is ina roar at the outre 
attitudes, broad patois, and the perfect looseness of ‘‘Wolf Jim,” who is 


iving the Missouri Legislature “‘particular jessy,” on the ‘‘Wolf Scalp 
uestion.” 


Lola Montes.—We understand, from reliable authority, that this ex- 
traordinary woman has negotiated with Mr. Ware, the dramatist, for a 
play introducing the most startling incidents of her political life, in 
which she is to perform her own role ; the terms for the piece to be one 
thousand dollars and & per centage. 

Also, that a new six-hundred dollar comedy, by the same author, isin 
hand for Collins. 

Also, that Anna Thillon and Hudson are shortly to produce here two 
pieces from the same pen. 


MISS JULIA DEAN AT NASHVILLE, 
NasnviLte, Tenn., Dec. 11th, 1851 

The lovely and accomplished young actress, Miss Jut1a Dean, closed 
an engagement at the Adelphi Theatre, of this city, on Saturday night 
last, to the largest and most brilliant and fashionable audience which 
has ever assembled in our city to greet any artiste, except Jenny Lind, 
a compliment most richly deserved by Miss Dean, both on account of her 
highly cultivated genius as an actress, as well as her amiable and mo- 
dest deportmentasalady. She appearedasthe Countess, in Knowles’s 
celebrated play of ‘‘Love,’’ and sustained the character much to the sa- 
tisfaction of the audience, as we may judge by the rounds of enthusias- 
tic applause with which she was greeted at intervals. The struggle be- 
tween her pride and prejudice, and her love for Huon, was admirably set 
forth and maintained. Her defiance of the Empress was what one might 
expect from one rendered reckless by the blasting of hope in the one 
mighty and controlling passion of her being. In fact, her conception of 
the character was truthful in the highest degree. 

As Margery, in the laughable after-piece of ‘‘Cousin Joe,” she was all 
that one could expect; dressed with that taste, and playing with that 
animation, for which she has always been distinguished. 

During her engagement here she has labored under great disadvan- 
tages, our city having been visited by Parodi and troupe, Madame Bishop 
and troupe, the Columbians, and, “last, though not least,” Dr. Spauld- 
ing’s Circus, the performances of which are more congenial with the 
taste of a larger portion of our citizens than any other amusement which 
has ever been offered in our city. She has made a host of friends here, 
and captivated by her numerous charms a large number of our young 
gallants. 

Mile. Hilarie and troupe arrived in our city on Sanday, and will make 
their appearance at the Adelphi, in a few days. 

Madame Bishop and troupe have been engaged, ‘‘fora few nights only,” 
and will make their first appearance this evening. 

Should anything turn up, you may hear again from 

Yours Respectfully, 


LETTER FROM WASHINGTON, 

Wasninecros, Dec. 27, 1851. 
Dear “ Spirit.” —We learn through a telegraphic dispatch from the 
Seat of Government, via the Far West, that the “Capitol of the Nation 
was destroyed by fire on the 24th inst. !” Well, the stately old pile has ex- 
Perienced & pretty severe scald, butnotso bad as that, by at leasta third! 
The library room is missing—roof and all (and wecould have better spared 
4 better part of the building); but, with this exception, no special 
devastation is visible. No blame, however, attaches to the intelligent 
telegraphic reporter. Considering the straitened epistolary circum- 
stances of the paragraphists in these “‘piping times of peace,” they were 
perfectly Justified in making a little capital of this—ne wspaporially item- 
ically considered—Capitol calamity! We only wonder they didn’t bury 
the two houses of Congress in the ruins! 
But the affair is bad enough at the best. To many of usin Washing- 


ton the clear-typed, wide-margined editions of favorite authors, in this 
library, were as dear as ofd friends. Peace to their ashes ! 








Cousin Jo. 





of architecture was on fire. 
| of the Capitol, waited to convince themselves that it was not the first of 





Jan. 3 


® 
Without doubt the fire could have been easily subdued when first dis- | Information Wanted, of Mr. Sheene Shreeve, = 


covered, but for the general incredulity as to thefact. Nothing but the 


| violent and protracted tintinabulation of all the fire bells in the city 


could persuade the citizens that anything above the common-shed order 
The laborers, even, in the basement rooms 


April, or some kindred humbuggeous anniversary, before they obeyed the 
summons. 

The new theatre is now in successful operation. The attendance 
through the opening week, though fair, was not what the company me- 
rited. The house was new, badly warmed, and there were some appre- 
hensions of such another “‘cave in” as was experienced when Welch’s 
Circus Company was at the National. Now that the strength of the 
building has been tested, the houses are improving, and the spirited ma- 
nagement begins to reap the harvest so abundantly earned by previous 
labor and outlay. The President’s good-humored face is frequently seen 
in one of the stage boxes, and he is usually accompanied by his lady and 
the ‘‘young ’uns.” 

The Seguin Troupe is now performing at the National. This company 
was never in finer condition, or better organized. We miss Reeves, but 
Bishop is a very fair substitute. 

On Wednesday night we have “Rob Roy,” with all the strength of the 
two companies, and then look out for a tall house. 

We have snow in moderation, and a disposition to improve it to an ex- 
tent. But the sleighing is nothing to the sliding! Never was known 
such sleety, slippery weather, and the politicians, as well as other folks, 
have to navigate to “‘maintain their equilibrium” on the Washington 
pave. 

T’other day I saw a distinguished Senator, and very probably next 
President, get a most unmitigated ‘‘hyst.” The Judge has grown stouter 
of late, but as his pedal extremities went up in the air, I could not help 
exclaiming, with Miss Serena L——s, ‘‘you have a mighty small chance 
of legs there, Judge !” GAMBOGE. 





New [)nblications, etc. 


*‘The Rifle Rangers ; or, Adventures in Southern Mexico.” A Novel, 
by Captain Mayne Reid, who served in the late Mexican war, and after- 
wards left for Germany, to assist in the European struggles for liberty. 


; , , ; who two or thr 
since was inthe blacking business in Quebec, Canada. [¢ e 


dress a line to Jouw RicHarps, at the “Spirit of the Times” offic 

clay-street, N. Y., he will hear of sometbing to his advantage. ¢, Bar. 
jay Quebec papers are requested to copy, and send their bills to 

office of the “‘Spirit of the Times.” the 


ee years 
Will ad. 





THE FIFTH EDITION oF = 
NEW YORK: PAST, PRESENT, AND FUTURE, 
BY E. PORTER BELDEN, M.a., 
Has been issued by Prall, Lewis & Co. We have made arrangements } 
bound. and will continue to bind, with each edition of the above, the 


AMERICAN ADVERTISER, 
A REFERENCE WORK FOR PURCHASERS, 


Containing the Cards of Merchants and Manufacturers in every line of business 


STURGES ON THE GAME OF DRAUGUTS 


SECOND AMERICAN EDITION. 
Price—In Muslin, 7icts. In paper, 50cts 


¥ which we hay, 


The Cheapest Almanac of the Season! 
AMERICAN COMMERCIAL ALMANAC FOR 1852, 
Containirg, besides the Astronomical matter, numerous statistical details relative to 
the Government, Judiciary, Population, Resources, and Commerce of the Union—all the 
details of Inland and Foreign Postage, and the Constitution of the United States j 








. n full 
the latter of which usually sells for twice the price of the Almanac. 
Price—€} cts. single ; $4 per hundred ; $35 per thousand 
[j3] PRALL, LEWIS & CO., Publishers, 76 Nassau-st.. New York 
i. 


FOR SALE, 

One Thoroughbred Filly, four years old, her grandam Sally Hope. 

One Thoroughbred Mare, now in foal by Imp. Trustee. 

One Well-bred Trotting Mare. now in foal by Cassius M. Clay. One of hercolta three 
year old, cannot be bought for $1500. lit, 

One Black Filly, four years old, by Cassius M. Clay. 

One Bay filly, two years old coming spring, by Cassius M. Clay. 

For further Information, please apply, personally or by letter, to Ne. 197 Elizabeth-at 
New York. GEORGE WYTHEE. ' 

{ j3-4t*] “4 














ORATORY AND POETRY 
OF THE OLD AND NEW WORLD. 
TUYVESANT INSTITUTE, Friday, Tuesday, and Friday Evenings, January 9h, 
13th, and 16th, at 74 o'clock. CHARLES WHITNEY, recently returned from a 
professional tour in Europe, will, by request, deliver three of his Literary and Drama. 


During his stay in England, he completed and published this work, in | tic Impersonations, illustrated with every phase of character—the Indian, American, 


two vols. It was well received, and met with a quick and extensive sale. 
We know the Captain well—be is a brave, gallant soldier, a good writer, 
and a warm friend. The work will be found very interesting; it is 
issued at fifty cents, by Dewitt and Davenport, Tribune Buildings. 

“The Catholic Prayer Book.”—This beautiful work is just brought 
out, highly illustrated with beautiful steel engravings ; it is very hand- 
somely printed, in a convenient pocket size, and we know of no book 
more suited for an appropriate present to the devout Catholic. Publish- 
ed by Dunigan, Fulton-street. 


‘‘Harper’s Magazine,” for January.—The New Year’s morning, with 
the overflowing stockings of St. Nicholas, brings us nothing quite so su- 
perb and admirable in its kind as this unique number of the most popular 
of monthlies. The engravings illustrative of the life of Benjamin Frank- 
lin are a magazine in themselves; they tell the whole story of the brave 
printer’s boy. Mr. Jacob Abbott, who writes the biography which they 
illustrate, has done his part well; his smooth narrative glides on as 
charmingly as a sleigh over the bright snow, with the usual amount of 
other good articles. 

New Music.—The following beautiful pieces have just been published 
by W. Hall & Son, 239 Broadway :— 

‘‘The Farmer’s Home.” The words, by Charles G. Eastman, Esq., are 
traly touching and simple; and the music, by J. Gaspard Maeder, is 
softly and sweetly adapted to the words. 

‘Softly, ye night winds”—A Ballad written and composed as a com- 
panion to ‘‘Sleeping, I dreamed, love.” The words, which are supposed 


to be the heartbreathings of a gentle maiden, telling a tale of pure and | 
fervent affection, are by Mrs. Mary E. Hewitt; and the music, by Mr. 


Vincent Wallace, is in perfect keeping with the tender feeling expressed 
by the words. 


‘‘La Grace’’—This is a fine piece of music, and abounds in brilliant | 


touches, such as might be expected from this eminent performer. In 
short, we think it impossible for Mr. Vincent Wallace to perform or com- 
pose in any other than a perfectly satisfactory manner. 

“The Amazon Polka.” Composed by Horatio D. Hewitt.—This piece 
is very properly named, and will try the Amazonian powers of some of 
our fair damsels. 


Deaths in the U. S. Army.—The following list has lately been pub- 
lished officially :— 

Brevet Major General Hugh Brady, Colonel 2d Infantry, at Detroit, 
Michigan, April 15, 1851. 2 

Brevet Major General George M. Brooke, Colonel 5th Infantry, at San 
Antonio, Texas, March 9, 1851. . 

Brevet Brig. General Matthew Arbuckle, Colonel 7th Infantry, at Fort 
Smith, Arkansas, June 11, 1851. ’ : 

Brevet Lt. Col. Richard B. Screven, Captain 8th Infantry, at New Or- 
leans, La., May 15, 1851. P : 

Brevet Major Thomas B. Linnard, Capt. Topographical Engineers, at 
Philadelphia, Pa., April 24,1851. : 

Surgeon William Hammond, at Benicia, Cal., February 13, 1851. 

Assistant Surgeon Alfred W. Kennedy, near Council Grove, on Santa 
Fe route, June 3, 1851. ; 

Brevet Brig. Gen. Henry Whiting, Colonel and Assistant Quartermas- 
ter General, at St. Louis, Mo., Sept. 16,1851. 

Brevet Lieut. Colonel Richard H. Ross, Captain 7th Infantry, at Bos- 

s s., August 24, 1851. 
eo Major Phillip W. on 1st Lieutenant 2d Dragoons, at 
, La., Oct. 11, ‘ : 
a Bg hee M. Plummer, Ist Infantry, at Fort Merrill, Texas, 
. 17, 1851. 
go James Stuart, 2d Lieutenant Mounted Rifiemen, June 
“hints William H. Fowler, Ist Artillery, at Fort Myers, Fa., Sept. 4, 
Castel Fowler Hamilton, 2d Dragoons, on San Saba River, Texas, 
8, 1851. 
a Vivet Lieut. Patrick A. Farrelly, 5th Infantry, at Camp near Fort 
ita, Ark., Aug 4, 1851. ‘ 
“on 2d Eieut. De Witt N. Root, 3d Artillery, at Mohawk, N. Y., 
Aug. 4, 1851. 

Origin of the Penny Postage.—A traveller sauntering through+the 
lake districts of England some years ago arrived at a small public house 
just as the postman stopped to deliver letter. A yousé girl came out 
to receive it. She took it in her hand, turned it over and over, and asked 
the charge. It was a large sum—no less than a shilling. Sighing heavily 
she observed that it came from her brother, but that she was too poor to 
take it in, and she returned it to the postman accordin ly. The travel- 
ler was a man of kindness as well as of observation; 4e offered to pay 
the postage himself, and in spite of more reluctance Meo the girl’s part 
than he could well understand he did pay it, and gave hertheletter. No 
sooner, however, was the postman’s back turned ~— - confessed that 
the proceeding had been concerted between her . — er and herself; 
that the letter was empty, that certain signs on the directions conveyed 
all that she wanted to know, and that, as they could neither of them af- 
ford to pay postage, they had devised this method of franking the intel- 
ligence desired. The traveller pursued his journey, and as he plodded 
over the Cumberland falls he mused upon the badness of a system which 
drove people to such straits for means of correspondence, and defeated 
its own objects all the time. With most men such musings would have 
ended before the close of the hour, but this man’s name was Rowland 
Hill, and it was from this incident and these reflections that the whole 


echeme of penny postage was derived. 


Briton, and Irishman. (See circular.) 

“Mr. Whitney's action is equal to the best tragedian on the stage.''—London Times 
May 5. 

Gentlemen’s Tickets, 50 cents—Ladies’, 25 cents. [j3 


TWO LIVING AZTEC CHILDREN. 
ANEW AND ABSOLUTELY UNIQUE RACE OF MANKIND. 
HE most extraordinary and inexplicable phenomena that the history of the human 
races have yet produced, can be seen for a few weeks at the large Exhibition Room 
of the SOCIETY LIBRARY, corner of Broadway and Leonard-sts. They were recent- 
ly taken from a newly discovered and idolatrous people in Central America, by whom 
they were kept with superstitious veneration. distinct and secluded as a caste of their 
priesthood, and employed as Mimes and Bacchanals in their Pagan ceremonies and wor- 
ship. 
They are male and female. The latter measuring 29} inches in height, weighing 17 
Ibs. ; the former is 33 inches high. and weighs 20 lbs. 
From repeated and careful examination, the best physiologists state the elder to be 
12 or 13 years of age; the younger about 10 years. f 
They differ altogether from examples of the dwarf kind, and from children; afford- 
ing complete and undeniable illustration of a Pigmean variety of the Human Race! 
Tickets of admission, 25 cents. Children under 10 years, half price. Season Tickets, 
$1. Doors open each day. from 11 until 1, and from 7 until 9 o’clock. [d20 


NEW “VARIETIES” THEATRE, ST. LOUIS, 
UNDER THE MANAGEMENT OF MR.J.M. FIELD. _ 
HIS new edifice, ranking in capacity, decoration, and appointments, with the first 
Theatres of the United States, will open for public performances on the Ist of 
March, 1852. Applications for engagements will be received by the subscriber at Mo- 
bile, until the lst of February. J. M. FIELD, Manager of Mobile Theatre 
{n8-t m1} 











FELLOWS’ OPERA HOUSE, ina 
444 BROADWAY, BETWEEN HOWARD AND GRAND STREETS 
OPEN EVERY NIGHT. 


under the sole management of J. B. FELLOWS, whose concerts in this city for 

the past year. have been received with the greatest favor by the elite and fashion from 
all parts of the Union. Fellows’ Musical Hall is one of the most spacious and best ven- 
tilated buildings in the world. , 

On Wednesday and Saturday afternoons a Concert, commencing at 3 P. M.. for the ac- 
commodation of families 

Doors open at half past 64; Concert to commence at 7j o’clock. 

Admission 25 Cents. 


| CORBYN’S SALOON, 
{ UNDER THE BROADWAY THEATRE 
NONE BUT THE VERY BEST WINES, LIQUORS, AND CIGARS. 
7 C.&CO.continue the businessof DRAMATIC AGENCY, and have made ar- 
e rangements to receive regular files of Bills from all the principal Theatres in the 
Unitep States and Exctann A Register is also kept, in which all Professional Artists 
can enter their names, and W. Corsyrn will endeavor to keep his friends, who visit him, 
posted up in all events of interest transpiringin the Dramatic World, which are re- 
corded daily on his ‘-Bulletin.”’ d Ki, 
FREE LUNCH FROM 11 oy 2 O°CLOCK. 
Hot Suppers always ready from 6 till 12 P.M. . 
y Pearce; ooeA Broadway, and direct communication with the Parquette of the 
Theatre [n29 


FREEDOM FOR HUNGARY '!! 
DUNGEONS FOR TYRANTS, ‘ 
AND GOOD CHEER FOR THE FRIENDS OF SUFFERING HUMANITY. 
OSSUTH RESTAURANT. No. 37 Bowery, (up stairs,) has no connection with the 
Amphitheatre. ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, Internal and External Costumer 
the best of Wines. Brandies, and Segars in the City, and they all come from Beers & 
Bogert’s, No. 34 Broadway, near the Bowling Green, where once stood the statue of that 
tyrannical old humbug, King George III. ; but where now stands a splendid fountaic, 
pouring forth the pearly streams of life—thanks to the generous Croton, end the inge- 
nuity, industry, perseverance, and magnanimity of the enterprising Knickerbockers of 
this great metrepolis 
Old Virginia Apple-Jack. 
Bonton Flip. 
Whiskey Punch thatcan’t be beat ! 
Stewed Terrapins, a-la-mode de Reubecum, of Philadelphia. 
Canvas-Back Ducks, a-la-mode de Havre de Grace. : 
As fat a larder as any in the City, and a Caterer that never made a mistake. 
“Happy to meet—happy to part—and happy to meet again. 
NUFF CED! 
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TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND A 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “ NaroLeoN OF THE Tosr.” - 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “ La Sylphide. 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness 


BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 


JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. _ 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 


A CHRONICLE OF ; orci 

THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. — 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY ST 4 














* JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 
ADVERTISEMENTS. ioe 
For an advertisement not exceeding ten lines—oneinsertion.....------*** I 
Do. do. do. Three months..... +--+ by 
Do do. do. Six months.. 15,00 


Do. do. do. One year.....seeeree rere’ 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. 

Extra copies of the Encravines te be had at One Dollar each 

Letters relating to the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock, to be case 
Wa. T. Porter. riptions. &¢. 

Letters relating to the business of the office, containing orders. uP? p piisher 
the paper, to be addressed to JOHN RICHARD 

Rw All letters to be post paid. 
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Sheen mys celebrated and efficient corps of talented and experienced performers, 
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